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MISS INA CLAIRE—ENGAGED 


It has just been announced that this charming American musical-comedy actress, who made many successes here under 
Mr. George Edwardes’s régime, is to marry Signor Scotti, the world-famous baritone, a portrait of whom is inset 
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The\,, Letters of Eve 


200, CURZON 
STREET, MAYFAIR. 


Ys DB eAGR! 
BB slave 
—I think 


it must be 
‘cos we're all so 
frightfully strung up 
and on edge, and on 
tenterhooks, and all 
fe vest of it just now—what with the Dardanelles and the 


4 


# fighting in Flanders these are nervy days, aren’t they ? Anyway, 


wf 


“ce 


we're really quite “going it’? up here—in a quietish way, of 
course—now and then. Or is it the spring, do you think? 
Last week, really, there was a regular rush—meetings in 
millions about all the war charities and things, of course, and 
a Barrie first-night with stalls selling at a fiver apiece, and 
Gabs in it, so naturally we had to go, if only to see where she 
wears the pearls now; and then some khaki men came home 
full of Bobbie Hale taking her off at the Alhambra, so next 
night we had to trot off to see that. 
* * * 


y the way, the Gabs, you know (who’s really a very attrac- 
tive little person, not so spoiled as she might be—off the 
stage, I mean) is now a permanent “stranger in our midst.” 
She’s bought a house in Kensington Square, where already 
amongst other celebs there’s Mrs. Pat Campbell and Mrs. 
George Cornwallis-West. Andasall khaki men will always dance 
—just as they always will go racing if there’s a glimmer of a 
ghost of a chance—we dined and danced at least twice at 
Prince’s, and there were two very late parties in people’s houses, 
so late that we had breakfast before we left just like we used to 
last year, kidneys and omelets and tea and coffee at five—or 
was it six o’clock ? 
* * % 
You know, there was a private view, too, and, of course, the 
royal matinée for Princess Victoria’s concerts for the 
troops at the Coliseum, where Edna May, as golden-haired as 
ever, sang that very old friend, ‘‘ Follow On,” from The Belle 
of New York, and “ everyone” turned up, or anyway bought 
seats—a royal lead’s a splendid fillip, isn’t it?—and stars 
simply radiated from the stage, the Janis and Harry Tate, and 
Edvina and Lena Ashwell, and Dennis Eadie—a most amusing 


mixture of ‘‘legitimates”” and the other thing. 

By the way, we saw Réjane and Polaire and Genée all 
together at the Coliseum the other night. But oh, dear 

me, if Réjane’s dark blue glacé silk frock is really the last word, 

all I can say is—-help! Polaire, of course, only goes in for 

pearls and curls, and as to the last is really a quite terrific con- 

trast to the way all the rest of us are doing our hair, glued to 


* * * 
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Being the Correspondence of the Hon. Evelyn 
Fitzhenry with her friend, the Lady 


> Betty Berkshire. 


our heads and as smooth and nearly as tight as a billiard ball. 
I’m really sorry for the really brainy woman whose bumps 
there’s no disguising. But I suppose they don’t mind about 
fashions, do they? There’s no getting away from it, though— 
the people who don’t do their hair that way, how dreadfully 
wrong they do look. That’s the worst of fashion, isn’t it? How- 
ever hateful it is, if you don’t dash in quick and do it the very 


Now this is the terrible tragedy of Tou Tou—Eve discovereth 
him imbibing of strong liquors—and in war time too 


minute it’s there, you’re stamped on the spot as a back number, 
a wash-out, and simply horribly not “ it.” 


* * * 


f course, we blew in, too, to the Ambassadors to see Viola 
Tree in Mr. Benson’s Dinner for Eight and to get mixed 
feelings at the sight of Delysia’s latest in early-Victorian 
“ sailor’? hats and veils. Viola looks bigger than ever, I think, 
in her wide check frills and loose coat and pork-pie hat that’s a 
regular replica of the Leech pictures we 
used to look at in the bound * Punches.” 
Domestic cares and husbands and 
things haven't lined her brow much 
yet, but I don’t think she’s really 
much keener than she ever 
was on acting. By the way, 
her sister, Felicity—didn’t 
she take up nursing ?>—and 
Claire Tennant, the Glen- 
conners’ only daughter, 
have been hunting in 
Ireland with the Portar- 
lingtons. 


So she took the delinquent to hear Sir Edward Clarke’s grave lecture wherein he urged the clergy to set an example to the 


country by giving up all intoxicants. 


Tou Tou’s disgust is evident. 


Owing to lack of space we have only room to show 


Sir Edward’s impressive legs 
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t was just about this time last year, wasn’t it? or earlier 
perhaps, that they had tango and flying parties at Emo 
Park. Don’t you remember how the Portarlington party’s 
tangoing fairly knocked ’em at the Queen’s County Hunt Ball? 
Poor Gustav Hamel was there with his aeroplane, and Lady 
Vita Pery—who’s just Lady Vita Somebody in the States now, 
having married an American lumber or something king—and the 
Grahame-Whites. He’s just brought out a book about aircraft 
and the war, I believe. They say it gives away about as many 
secrets as an Official communiqué, which is as it should 
be, isn’t it? seeing that he’s a flight commander 
now and an official person himself. 
* * 
alking of Ireland, 
Lord Wim- 
borne’s new duties 
aren’t preventing him 
from keeping up those 
bright little entertain- 
ments of his. Lady 


THE TATLER 


“[ hey say, by the way, that Kitchener—who’s joined the 
bishops at the Atheneum now, you know, and isn’t he 
getting fat?—and Joffre and everybody at the G.H.Q. (which 
is the General Headquarters Staff, in case you don’t know) are 
frightfully pleased just now because the Germs haven’t taken 
the offensive lately in reply to ours; they think it’s the best of 
signs, And talking of the French C.-in-C., I’m told the French 
are fighting magnificently now—much better than they did at 
the beginning, when they had a way of starting attacks too late 
and ending them too early. And they’ve got a little “ fright- 
fulness ’’ in store for Germany when they get there, as to which 
—weli, it makes one almost sorry for the Germs. 
* * 


ne hears more 
and more of 

the heroism and 
cheerfulness and un- 
selfish devotion of 
our wounded men 
in the hospitals in 


Curzon, whose hus- 
band’s in the Darda- 
nelles and who is 
going about a lot up 
here, was one of his 
pretty guests the 
other day. And to 
see Lord Lonsdale 
at the Carlton—at 
least one smart man 
not in khaki, doing 
the same old things 
in the same old way—really it makes one feel quite like old 
times. After their fearful fatigues on Shamrock Day there was 
a big party there, too, of all the beauties—the Duchess of 
Sutherland, Lady Diana Manners (not en nurse though), Lady 
Drogheda, and, of course, the usual sprinkling of lovely ladies 


from the halls. 
* * * 


he Queen’s looking most awfully nice and well just now, though 
really, forthe royalties, who are so closely connected with 
Germany, this war’s even horrider than for the rest of us, isn’t it ? 
Like lots more, H.M.’s been doing her best to support art and 
that sort of thing, as well as her war charities, and a party 
from the palaces—the King and Queen and Princess Mary, and 
Queen Alexandra and Princess Victoria—spent a whole after- 
noon at the Institute of Painters in Water Colours the other 
day. Princess Mary’s evidently got to get her art education in 
England as she can’t have it abroad, where most of us get ours 
—the Queen, you know, used to stay in Florence a lot as a girl. 
She’s been to nearly all the picture shows that are open now 
with her mother—not the Futurist ones though. At eighteen 
one’s education hasn’t quite reached that stage—not in royal 
circles anyway, though, of course, among the soul-ly crowd 


* * % 


It isn’t often, though, that the King these days gets time for 

even the very mild relaxation of a private visit to a picture 
show. He spent a whole day last week down at Woolwich, 
where Bill says it’s too killing to hear the weird 
and wild accents of some of the swarms of new 3 
second lieutenants—they come from everywhere, * 
and in the jolly old mess-room you _ hear 
American twangs and touches of French from [ec 
the Canadians, and Australian from the Australians, 
and what not. 


Tou Tou, accustomed to sly sips of port, stands the monotony of life for some time, but suddenly 
breaks out and enters on a career of ‘‘ frightfulness,’” which, as is seen in the picture, thoroughly 
upsets his mistress. The sad result of this outburst is seen in the right-hand corner of our 
page. (Tou Tou had to be killed off—we want a variety in dogs.—ED.) 


France. One terribly 
badly hurt man asked 
someone I know if 
he could get him a 
place as a valet when 
the war was over. 
He’d lost an arm and 
a leg and an eye in 
the service of his 


Overcome by Sir Edward’s eloquence Eve takes Tou Tou to the police station to country, but he was 
sign the pledge 


amazed when he was 
told .that he would 
get a pension. I’ve just heard, by the way, that it’s the Scotch 
nurses who are top-dogs in most of the hospitals in France. 
Perhaps that accounts for some of the fearful snubs some of 
the amateurs have been getting—the pearled and silk-stockinged 
ones, I mean. 
* * * 
We don’t get much that’s authentic through from Germany, 
but from very very high sources I hear that the German 
Empress, who looks as if butter wouldn’t melt in her mouth, 
out-Herods Herod in the Hate business, and is bitterer against 
us than anybody. . Which is particularly pleasant, isn’t it? when 
you remember how everyone made such efforts to be nice to 
her when she was over here—efforts that reduced some of us 
positively to pulp, I remember. For the German hausfrau is 
a very tiring person, even when she’s an Empress. But it 
seems the Germ’s Hate party is pretty largely made up of 
women—the Deutsche Frau never has been too fond of us. 
For one thing they’ve always been wildly jealous of the English- 
woman’s slimness as well as her apparent freedom from 
domestic things. The German woman, as someone says, always 
wears that air which comes from daily dealing with the common 
things of life, and with nothing else. Her fearsome 
under-garments alone—of a thickness—my word! 
and generally garmenied with “ crochet,” 
I believe—are enough to put you 
. off for life. And even the most 
§ highly born of them still have “ best ”’ 
things, you know, and are positively 
middle class in 
the amusing way 
they store away 
their china and 
silver and_ glass 
for “ company.” 
(Continued on p. 412) 
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fF MPIRE THEATRE. LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C. 
THE VINE, PHYLLIS BEDELLS. A CENTURY ON WHEELS. 
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Exclusive Pictures of Grand National, 1915. And Special Variety Programme. 
Evenings at § Sat. Mat, 2.30. 'Phone 3527 Gerrard. General Manager, Charles B. Cochran, 
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A Charming Primcess Sued by Her Dressmaker. 
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PRINCESS SUDHIRA MANDER 


The youngest daughter of a former Maharajah of Cooch Behar and sister of the present Maharajah, who was last week at the Law 
Courts sued by a well-known firm of Court dressmakers. The Princess was married in the early part of last year to Mr. Allen 
Jocelyn Mander, son of a wealthy manufacturer in the midlands. Princess Sudhira’s sister married a brother of Mr. Mander 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 
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LADY LEUCHA WARNER 


Wife of Sir Courtenay Warner, who is superintending-the 
nursing at Brettenham Park, her Ipswich home, which has 
been turned into a hospital for wounded soldiers; nineteen 
wounded officers are at present being cared for there. Sir 
Courtenay and Lady Warner have three sons and two daughters, 
their son and heir being a lieutenant in the Scots Guards. 
Lady Leucha is a daughter of the lst Earl de Montalt 


Another story is that the big guns in France gave the Duke 

of Brunswick—Queen Alexandra’s nephew—such a bad 
nervous breakdown that the doctors don’t think his mind will 
ever recover. Really fearfully tragic for the Kaiser’s only 
daughter, isn’t it? According to a book all about the German 
Court that’s just been published, she’d much looked forward to 
married life as opening the door to many freedoms and gaieties 
that had been sedulously kept from her at her father’s Court. 
Talking of England haters, they say, too, that the Queen of 
Greece—who’s the Kaiser’s sister, of course, and another of 
Queen Victoria’s many grandchildren—is quite good at this job. 
She allows nothing -but German to be spoken at the Greek 
Court, and before the war she and the King were always in 
Berlin, though the year before the whole family, from the tiny 
baby of a month or two old to the grown-up Crown Prince, 
spent the summer here between Marlborough House and 
Eastbourne. I expect it’s because of the strong-minded Queen’s 
influence really that Greece hasn’t come into the war yet. The 
Greek people, everyone knows, would simply love to have a 
knock at their old enemy, Turkey. 


* * * 


We've been having such lovely spring mornings, even in 

sooty, smutty London, some of them warm enough for 
Tou Tou and me to sit on our little chairs in the grass under 
the trees in the park watching the riders in the Row and hearing 
the bugle-calls from Knightsbridge—which Tou Tou doesn’t like 
a little bit. Suppose they didn’t have bugles in Peking, where 
his great-grandmother came from. Awfully funny, by the way, 
to see some of the soldiermen ride. There was one handsome 
Highland one last Sunday—well, you could see the Serpentine 
and the ducks and the boats and the trees between him and his 
saddle as he cantered gaily by with ribbons fluttering in the 
breeze. Others, contrariwise, looked as if they’d been glued to 
their seats and were devoting all their attention to not coming 
unstuck. And there was actually another officer, a Territorial 
captain—-one of the new kind, needless to say—walking along 
side by side with a ’straordinarily plain wife who was pushing 
a pram! Think of it, Betty. A pram! War does change 
things, doesn’t it ? 


Vall Estrange gf 


Bel do like to see the soldiers in the park all the same. 
And it’s perfectly wonderful the way they’ve managed to 
make khaki look so smart. Don’t know that it isn’t smarter 
‘than the old red and blue and gold and all the rest of it. Some 
of the bronze badges and things are simply awfully fascinating, 
and a good soldier servant can do a lot with plenty of brown 
leather apparently. There seems to be plenty of scope for 
enterprise, and extras too, in the way of puttees and leggings 
and breeches-strappings. And I really think khaki colour, if 
anything, suits the beautiful, clear, bronzy skins of our boys better 
than the old gaudier ones. Anyway they nearly all look perfect 
dears, and that’s the point, isn’t it? But you won’t tell the 
men in navy blue I said so, will you? Poor darlings, they’re so 
fearfully jealous already. But the trouble is—khaki’s here, you 
see, and navy blue is such a long way away in those horrid 
Dardanelles and places. And a bird in the hand’s worth—well, 

you know. Isn’t it ? 

* & * 


t’s too terrible that there should have been such fearful losses 
among our dear men in this last fighting—especially as it is 
said, you know, that quite a lot of it might have been avoided. 
And as I expect you’ve heard, one of the reasons also was that 
many officers fell going forward to reconnoitre the ground for their 
men so as to prevent them getting tied up in narrow places and 
shot down in heaps. For such officers as ours men will do any- 
thing, but I’ve heard men who are back from the front say that 
we still stick 77221ch too much to the fetish of the officer always 
being ahead of his men. 


% * * 


“T hey say it not only leads to their being killed unnecessarily, 
but also makes confusion. They must lead a charge, of 
course. But the point was that in an ordinary advance the 
officers always run the danger of an accidental shot from their 
f/own men if shooting started suddenly—besides having to hurry- 
scurry back through the line directly they opened fire. Well, 
my ownest, so long. We'll be in the dear country for Easter— 
if all goes well, that is. But nothing goes really well in war- 
time, does it >—Yours ever, EVE. 


WWstD Sth Fs Wh SME IGN 


MR. THOMAS Lineh A Ze: 


The veteran butler and verger at Eton College, who is retiring 
after sixty-two years’ service. He is one of the most familiar 
figures of the school with his blue coat, black breeches, and 
white stockings. Thousands of old Etonians at home and 
abroad will, we are sure, welcome our portrait of one so 
intimately connected with their happy youthful days. We all 
wish Mr, Line many years’ enjoyment of his well-earned leisure 
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WARRIORS WAGE MIMIC WARFARE 


Football Match Between Corinthians (Under Arms) and the 
Aldershot Command. 
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THE CAPTAINS TOSS 


On left 2nd Lieutenant Miles Howard (K.O.R. Lancaster Regiment), captain, Aldershot Command, and Captain M. Morgan- 
Owen (Bedford Regiment), captain, Corinthians 


AN ALDERSHOT SHOT FOR GOAL 


A clever save by the Corinthian goalkeeper, 2nd Lieutenant N. V. C. Turner (Rough Riders, Yeomanry). This match was played 
on Saturday week at Aldershot before about 2,000 soldiers. The Corinthians absolutely outclassed the Command, and ran u 
a score of 11 goals to nil. ON 
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Russia’s Triumph. 


one of the most important fortresses which stood in the 


AST week was a very satisfactory one for the Allies. Przemysl, 
4. way of the Russian advance, fell after a long and gallant 


resistance, with the 
result that well over 100,000 
prisoners were captured by 
the Grand Duke’s army, 
and from 100,000 to 200,000 
men were released to assist 
the Russians in other posi- 
tions. The Grand Duke 
Nicholas, like all great 6, 
strategists, is never in a Piz 
hurry. He preferred to 
economise men by waiting 
until Przemysl fell inevi- 
tably into his hands, and 
he certainly will be in no 
hurry to advertise the use 
which he intends to make 
of this new strategical base. 
However, the capture of the 
fortress gives absolute free- 
dom of movement to the 
left arm of the Russian 


SULTANOD™ 


forces, and we may expect to see them sweep the Carpathians 
clean of the enemy at an early date and hasten the awaited 


collapse of Germany’s unfortunate ally. 
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John Bull: That clears this pond 
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“ The News of the World” 


The Spring. 
interview which a correspondent of the Havas Agency 
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BETH-HOL. GRANDPA 
FRANZ 


“ The Daily Express” 
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olitics. 


had with Sir John French makes exhilarating reading. 
The economy of ammunition on the German side shows that 


they are feeling the lack 
of the nitrate required for 
the manufacture of ex- 
plosives. Munitions are 
going to end this war, and 
now that every working man 
in England jis putting his 
back into the business of 
providing them, we may 
soon expect the ascendancy 
which will allow us to begin 
the real advance without 
entailing appalling loss of 
life. As Sir John French 
puts it, the spring is opening 
well for the Allies. We 
believe with the fall of 
Przemysl, the impending 
fall of Constantinople, and 
the enormous increase of 
the English and Russian 
forces, that so much pressure 
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will be put upon the German and Austrian lines that they will 
be broken irretrievably and forced into a losing defensive, and 


then we shall see what Germany, the nation, will say. 


From 


“ The Daily Express"’ 
THE HUN-GRY BEAR 


From “ The Western Mail” 
OLIVER ASKS FOR MORE 


John Bull: Bless the boy! And he shall have it 


From "The People” 
FROM THE TRENCHES TO THE BENCHES 


Tommy in the Trench: Hello! Hello! Is that 
you, Jack, old man? | say, hurry up with that 
ammunition, Every bullet counts. It’s shoot—or 
be shot—with us now 

Jack (with determination) : Right-oh, mate, I’m 
with you. (Rings off) 


From “London Opinion” 


TRUTH WILL OUT! 


Francis Josef: Tell me, Wilhelm, why do your 
people keep on saying, ‘‘God punish England”? 


Wilhelm : Well, we can’t! 
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From 


KITCHENER’S (OTHER) ARMY 


The Evening News” 


David : There’s nothing like a little music to make 
the boys step out in unison 


Mr. Lloyd George, in opening a conference of trade 

unions at the Treasury yesterday, made an earnest 

appeal to employers and workmen to sink their 

differences and concentrate on a large increase in 
the output of munitions of war 
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THE BEAUTIFUL DAUGHATER 
Of a Well-Known Sporting Baronet. 
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MISS VIOLET DE TRAFFORD 


The only daughter of Sir Humphrey de Trafford. Miss de Trafford takes very much after her father’s family in inclinations as well 

as in looks. She plays tennis and golf admirably and is fond of all other forms of outdoor sports. Her mother, Lady de Trafford, 

is a very beautiful brunette, and the daughter of the late Captain Franklin (6th Royals). Her only brother is in the Coldstreams, 

and was wounded early in the war. Her uncle, Mr. C. E. de Trafford, was captain of Leicestershire cricket for some years, and 
one of the hardest hitters in the country in his day 


Lallie Charles 
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The Alhambra Revue. 
HE new revue at the Alhambra, 5064 Gerrard! really 
begins when Mr. Robert Hale comes on as Gaby Deslys. 
If you want to laugh long and loudly, prepare to do it 
then. It is the funniest burlesque in London. His 
burlesque of Gerald du Maurier and Harry Tate is less successful, 
but his Gaby would fill the Alhambra for months even if the 
rest of the revue were not nearly so good asitis. Then there 
is Lee White. There is something about Lee White which 
would put a pessimist in a good humour. Other artists may 
appear more brilliantly clever at first sight, but none grow upon 
you, from interest to sheer devotion, as she. That makes Lee 
White unique. You may perhaps start by disliking her. I wasn’t 
frightfully impressed myself when I first saw her, but every time 
you see her you like her better, and you end by positively 
loving her. It doesn’t much matter what she does. She has 
only to be on the stage and the whole house begins to cheer up. 
She is the embodi- 
ment of radiant 
good-humour. The 
Alhambra au- 
diences love her. 
I rather fancy, too, 
that they will love 
the new revue in 
spite of its many 
drab patches. If 
there is one thing 
about a drab patch 
it is that we can 
always paint an- 
other colour over 
it. 
* 


* 


A Great Success. 


Probably by the 

time these 
lines appear 5064 
Gerrard! will be 
a mass of brilliant 
colours from be- 
ginning to end. 
There isa beautiful 
oriental ballet in 
it, a most effective 
scene wherein 
black pierrots and 
white _ pierrettes 
dance against a 
background of 
flaming orange; 
there is a brilliant 
scene at a night 
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The Oxford. 
Ore visits the Oxford with that somewhat subdued melancholy 
feeling as of a visit to a favourite family of whom this is 
the only one left. The Oxford, now that the Tivoli is no more, 
is the one remaining music-hall in London where, as it were, 
the artistes and the audience shake hands with each other and 
settle down mutually to enjoy themselves. There is no hankering 
after artistic progress here, and there are moods when you 
thank heaven for retrogression. But when the Oxford is taken 
up in the whirl of ‘artistic’? progress—which I hope will 
never be—where else shall we go for that kind of Christmas 
pantomime jollity and humour which may not mean “art” but 
does mean chunks of a _ kind of boisterous, good-natured, 
Elizabethan humour? A few years ago there were many music- 
halls of this description. That was before they called themselves 
theatres of varieties. Now there is only the Oxford, and it is 
like a much-beloved relic of the past. Where else nowadays 
shall we hear so 
many jokes which, 
as it were, start 
with kilts? Where 
else shall we see so 


much red-flannel 
lingerie or so 
many tragedies 


arising from a 
broken suspender? 
It is all very harm- 
less and, when you 
feel in the Oxford 
mood, vastly 
amusing. But it’s 
no good trying to 
be “Oxford” in 
the Coliseum way. 
It only means 
failure. There, 
we don’t want 
famous legitimate 
“stars” in dull 
one-act plays. We 
want red - nosed 
comedians, singing 
*Arriets, some 
breathless dancing, 
red-herring jokes, 
stories about 
mothers - in - law, 
acrobats, sou- 
brettes, and all the 
rest of the happy 
family which used 
to amuse us years 


ago before we 
club, some won- began to go to 
derful dresses, music - halls in 
really yours and Wrather & Buys d i 2 ae onds and 
lovely chorus yapy HANSON AND MR. EDMUND GOULDING OFF TO THE MEET OF CYening dress. Of 
ladies, not a few THE COTTESMORE HOUNDS AT ASHWELL COUP Oma JUSE 
screamingly comic as well to have 
scenes, and some Audiences and actors alike owe much to Mr. Edmund Goulding, whose “ Glarko,”’ the All-British _yariety. I should 
fine dancing, grease paint, arrived within three days of the declaration of war to break what had been jot dike every 


Which, after all, is 
about everything 
that can be said of 
a masterpiece of 
revues. In fact, 
there is not very 
much more to be 
written of any 
revue after you 
have said if it be dull or lively. Well, the new Alhambra 
revue is very lively indeed. All the rest of the criticism belongs 
to the performers, and here again the company is one of the 
best in London. Phyllis Monkman dances better than ever in 
this revue. But what will the “ nuts,’ by whom she is so greatly 
admired, say to her appearing as a drunken old woman. But 
this sacrifice shows that she is an artist as well as a dancer. 
Then there are Jack Morrison, Oscar Shaw, and Clyde Cook—all 
comedians who can make the poorest material “go.” Mr. Willie 
Redstone’s music is also delightful, and several of the songs are 
likely to be so popular among the street whistlers as to lead to 
murder later on. In fact, 5064 Gerrard! starts more brilliantly 
than any revue the Alhambra has ever had. You can imagine, 
then, how good it will be when some things have settled down 
and others been worked up. 


in his time plays many parts. 


a German monopoly. Mr. Goulding is a young actor who verifies the adage that one man 
Concert artiste, ‘‘single turn,’’ journalist, biograph producer, 
and player under the managements of Sir Herbert Tree—and others—are some of the réles 
he has filled before coming out as an author of one-act plays. 
inspiration would seem to be his speciality, since the first war play, ‘“‘God Save the King,” 
produced at the Palladium, was from his pen. 
and Lady Hanson at their delightful Leicestershire home, Eye Kettleby, Melton Mowbray. 
This being his first holiday in four years, he has been enjoying every moment, hunting 
as often as possible with the Quorn and Cottesmore 


Lately he has been staying with Sir Gerald 


variety theatre to 
be like they once 
were, but one or 
two ought to be 
preserved. There 
ought to be one or 
two places where 
the charming sou- 
brettes give the 
stalls a wink and the red-nosed comedian is not afraid to get 
a laugh about his trousers buttons. There are lots of my way 
of thinking, too. The Oxford the other evening was packed. 
* * * 

Maskelyne and Devant. 

don’t know any place of amusement which makes you feel 

so “small”? as St. George’s Hall. When you get to 

Maskelyne and Devant’s people get out of boxes who ought 
never to have been able to get out without you seeing them; 
cards leave your own pockets which certainly you never put 
there; people walk through walls, vanish into mid-air, sus- 
pended half way between heaven and earth, and in every 
other way do things which you have taught your children to 
look upon as impossible. So no wonder you feel a worm. Yet, 
it is well worth it. “ ARKAY.” 


Quick action following 
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CHARMING REAPPEARANCE 
Im a Clever Playlet by tihe Author of “ Dodo.” 
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MISS VIOLA TREE AS MRS. AUDLEY IN “DINNER FOR EIGHT” AT THE AMBASSADORS’ Yo ~ ; 


With Miss Tree is Mr. W. E. Pearce as her husband, Captain Audley, in the new one-act play, ‘ Dinner for Eight,’’ which was) 

specially written for Miss Tree by Mr. E. F. Benson, and was produced at the Ambassadors’ Theatre on Tuesday last. In this 

play Sir Herbert Tree’s talented daughter made a welcome return to the stage after her marriage. The setting for the play is 
taken from Miss Tree’s own charming house 
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BILLY BLINKINSOP 


OR fifteen solid years Mrs. Blinkin- 
sop had held her husband in silent 
contempt. But then, Elizabeth 
Blinkinsop held everybody in silent 

contempt except Lord Kitchener and God. 
She was that kind of woman. At the 
dawn of the sixteenth year, however, her 
secret force of unshakable condescension 
received, if not a blow, certainly a rather 
severe shaking. 

That evening the forlorn little figure of 
a man, who was Elizabeth Blinkinsop’s 
husband, returned home from the office 
with almost a jaunty air of defiance in the 
way he wore his hat. 

“ T’ve joined the V.V.V.C.’s,” he cried as 
he opened the little wooden gate that 
led into his “ Balmoral.” 

Mrs. Blinkinsop quietly laid down 
her knitting. 

“The what?” she asked. 

Her mind was suddenly illumi- 
nated by the suspicion that her 
husband had been drinking. 

* The V.V.V.C.’s,”’ replied little 
Billy. Then, seeing that his wife 
was about to extinguish the little 
gleam of jingoism before it had spent 
itself in his heart, he hastened to 
explain. ‘‘The Valorous Voluntary 
Volunteer Corps. We pay a shilling 
entrance fee and buy our own uni- 


form. I’ve been to my first drill 
to-night.” 
Mrs. Blinkinsop grasped the 


situation in an instant. 

“What did you do?’’ she asked 
grimly. 

Little Billy sat down on the edge 
of the sofa. 

“Well, it was Jimmy Somers 
who persuaded me to join,’ he 
began. “We had lunch together. 
and _ he said it was every man’s duty 
to prepare himself against invasion 
by learning military duties. I 
thought so too.” 

“You would, after lunch,” in- 
terposed Mrs. Blinkinsop. 

But little Billy paid no attention 
to his wife and continued excitedly: 
** Well, at six o’clock I went to the 
V.V.V.C.’s headquarters and signed 
on. They were awfully nice to me. 
They said I should make a splen- 
did soldier. The commandant’s 
name is Perriwinkle—an awfully severe 
chap.” 

Elizabeth Blinkinsop’s fifteen years of 
contempt forced from her a smile. But 
she said nothing. 

“ There’s a backyard behind the office 
where about a hundred chaps were drilling. 
They had only been at it two evenings but 
they were wonderfully proficient, so Perri- 
winkle said. I joined in at the end of the 
second row and tried to do what the others 
were doing, but it was awfully difficult. 
Half were doing one thing and half were 
doing another. However, as it was almost 
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By Richard Wing. 


dark we could take our choice, and if we 
were in luck we landed with those who 
had heard the command and had obeyed 
it. If we weren't wy 

“Ah!” said Elizabeth Blinkinsop, lay- 
ing down her knitting. 

“Most of us couldn’t catch what the 
sergeant told us. He frightened us so. 
When we heard what sounded like a man 
barking, we did what the front rank did 
and prayed to heaven that we were right. 
Sometimes we were and sometimes we 
weren’t, but when we weren’t, the bark- 
ing came quite close to us and we could 
understand every word. Mostly it was to 
ask us if we possessed any brains, but 


Val l'Estrange 


MRS. ETHELSTON 


Whose husband, Lieutenant H. W. Ethelston, Grenadier 
Guards, we regret to say has been killed in action at 


Neuve Chapelle 


sometimes we were sent to the Devil. It 
was akind thought either way. Then we 
tried to do it over again, but as we couldn’t 
catch the order we didn’t know what to 
do. However, as Jimmy Somers explained 
to me on the way home, there is always 
some officious idiot near who seizes the 
man next to him and drags him along with 
him. The man who stood on the right of 
me did this—I did not catch his name. 
So did the man on the left—I didn’t catch 
his name either. But that is why my coat 
is torn. Lots of chaps were damaged in 
this way. Still, it was grand.” 
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“An utter waste of time,” exclaimed 
Elizabeth Blinkinsop vehemently, *‘ but 
because you think you look like doing 
something some time you'll go on, I sup- 
pose. Now if I asked you to hold my wook 
for half an hour you’d grumble your head 
off. But that’s just like a man. Let him 
do something ‘ showy,’ if it’s only teaching 
a peacock how to spread its tail, and he’ll 
do it; but ask him to dust the drawing- 
room and you'll not get hold of him for 
free whisky. What the country really wants. 
is not elderly men running around a back- 
yard but—mufflers.” And she held out 
some khaki-coloured knitting which looked 
rather as if the mice had dined upon it. 

“We're to go there three even- 
ings every week for an hour,” little 
Billy continued enthusiastically, 
“and next week we’re to buy our 
uniform. It’s to be something like 
khaki, and Perriwinkle, whose firm 
is going to supply it, says it is a 
splendid design. There’s going to: 


be a concert next week too. Perri- 
winkle’s going to sing. I bought two. 
5s. tickets. You andI’llgo. It’sa 


lot of money in these times, but it’s. 


for a magnificent cause. The: 
V.V.V.C.’s are out to fight! Perri- 


winkle says so.” 

“What with?” interposed Eliza- 
beth Blinkinsop grimly, ‘“ walking 
sticks ? ” 

Little Billy ignored her remark. 
“Next Saturday week we’re going to: 
have a full-dress parade in the: 
Municipal Gardens and then we’re 
all going off to a place in Sussex— 
seven miles from’ anywhere—and 
we're going to have two days ‘ rough- 
ing it,’ just as the soldiers do. All: 
we shall have with us’ll be a haver- 
sack and a uniform overcoat. It'll 
be fine! We're going to have fights. 
over the hills, and spy catching, and 
rearguard fighting, and Mrs. Perri- 
winkle is going to supply us with 
home-made pudding on Friday. 
Then there’ll be a sing-song at night 
and——.” 

“Of course, if you wll play at 
being Boy Scouts of fifty,” inter- 
rupted Elizabeth Blinkinsop gather- 
ing up her knitting, “there is: 
nothing more to be said.” ~ 

But her lack of enthusiasm forced little 
Billy to exclaim, “ But dash it all, Lizzie, 
we men have got to make ourselves pro- 
ficient. We've got to fit ourselves against 
the German army. We've got to defend 
you women.” 

On her way to the door, trailing her 
ball of wool behind her, Elizabeth Blinkin- 
sop turned and looked down at her hus-- 
band. ‘In the meanwhile will you feed 
Fido?” she said. 

So little Billy kept his military ardour: 
to himself. Every morning he did fifteen 
minutes’ physical exercise, lying on his back: 

(Continued on p, 42°) 
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LITTLE PRINCESS 


Of a Country we Hope Soon to Welcome as an Ally. 


PRINCESS ILEANA OF RUMANIA y 4 


The youngest daughter of the King and Queen of Rumania. Queen Marie, who was married to King Ferdinand in 1893, was 

Princess Marie, a daughter of Prince Alfred, Duke of Edinburgh, King Edward VII.’s brother, and she is undoubtedly one of the 

most beautiful reigning queens in Europe. King Ferdinand and Queen Marie have five children—Charles, born in 1893, Elizabeth 
in 1894, Marie in 1900, Nicholas in 1903, and the Princess Ileana, pictured above, who was born in 1908 
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BILLY BLINAINSOP ROUGHS IT—continued. 


and throwing his legs up in the air, trying 
to touch his toes over his middle-aged 
stomach, putting his feet under the dress- 
ing-table and striving to raise his back, 
though it usually happened that he raised 
the dressing -table. From her point of 
vantage inside the bed Elizabeth Blinkin- 
sop surveyed her husband’s antics in ever- 
growing wonderment at the inferiority of 
men to women, and every evening little 


Billy was late for supper and tried to . 


“form fours” and “left incline” with 
Fido or any cushion which happened to 
look like Commandant : 
Perriwinklee Then : 

came the delirious aN 
moment of putting on ee 

his uniform for the first > 
time, the fateful decision as > 
to which side the belt buttoned, ; 
the dreadful mystery as to over 

which shoulder the haversack was 
slung. 

And at last the morning dawned when 
the V.V.V.C.’s were to have their first 
camping week-end. 

Alas! it dawned in dreadful dampness. 
The rain came down in a steady pour. 


There was no break in the sky. The 
street was running in moisture. And little 
Billy had to get up at six o’clock! Mili- 


tary enthusiasm is very low at six o’clock 
in the morning. Little Billy had a horrid 
thought that Commandant Perriwinkle, 
who was always so fierce, was congratu- 
lating himself on the prospect of having 
just the kind of weather in which to show 
his men what roughing it meant. 

The uniform, however, put a little more 
life into a now shivering little Billy. Alas! 
the rain again damped him. And how it 
rained! By the time he, had reached the 
trams it had already penetrated the thick- 
ness of Messrs. Perriwinkle and Co.’s finest 
military overcoat and was piercing the 
tunic and khaki shirt and vest, also supplied 
by the same firm, with icy bullets. 

At the local «station a double line of 
sodien veterans greeted him with a 
courageous flicker ofa Gheero.””. Each one, 
however, was thinking of the disease which 
was taking all the’ time of his doctor, his 


wife, and himself to combat unsuccessfully... 


There were rheumatic thoughts and'lum- 
bago thoughts. and pneumonia: thoughts 


and, stronger than them all,the thought» 


that for nearly forty - eight’ hours 150 
middle-aged bodies would still be courting 
the dangers of an imaginary enemy in 
damp things. Then suddenly Commandant 
Perriwinkle appeared and barked at them, 
and the 150 middle-aged veterans formed 
fours and marched into the waiting train. 
Here somebody started “ Tipperary” and 
another. began “Who’s Your - Lady 
Friend ?”’—and couldn’t continue ; and a 
third forgot the words of “ Soldiers of the 
Queen,” and a fourth tried to recite Kipling’ Ss 
* Recessional,” and got hopelessly stuck in 
it. Then, after they had been travelling 
about twenty minutes, the train stopped and 
Commandant Perriwinkle barked at them 
through the window. At that they all 
descended. Little Billy was the last one 
to get out. He wished he was at home 
holding his wife’s wool, but he would not 
have uttered this wish for a Victoria Cross. 
On the contrary, he merely whispered to 
Jimmy Somers, whose lumbago was fast 
returning to attack him with reinforcements, 
““T wonder why it is that in the army 
sergeants and people cannot speak without 
leaving the impression that what they really 
want to do is to bite your head off?” 
“I dunno,” answered Jimmy Somers 
with forced bravado. ‘Cheero, little 
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But there was so very littlé to cheer 
Billy. For fifteen solid miles the 150 
middle-aged veterans tramped the country- 
side. For five solid hours 150 minds were 
asking themselves if they would ever be 
the same men again. Meanwhile the rain 


- poured down relentlessly. Then the end 


arrived before a corrugated. iron tennis 
pavilion, and Commandant | Pérriwinkle 
“ barked’ at his men to go insideit. Here 
150 semi middle-aged corpses ate bully- 
beef and had uncooked potatoes thrown at 
them from a pail. Those with false teeth, 
and there were many of them, thought it 


MLLE. GABRIELLE DORZIAT 


The famous and beautiful French actress 
who at the present time is appearing i 


America in a new play called ‘“‘ The Hawk.’’. 


This play has been so successful that 
Mile. Dorziat will probably appear in it in 
London shortly 


would be cheaper on the whole to starve. 
But an hour later they wished that they 
had risked the set. For a further four 
hours on the hills and dales of a Sussex dis- 
trict, seven miles away from anywhere, 
seventy-five just living veterans fought a 
rear-guard battle against the other seventy- 
five who were not quite dead. There was 
only one moment of any real drama, and 
that was when Thomas Pilkinton at the 
head of his nine men captured William 
Pilkinton at the head of a further nine, 
and refused to acknowledge that he, him- 
self, was the captured one. Was he not 
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“rough it with the V.V.V.C.’s. 


the senior partner in the Pilkinton firm ? 
As for little Billy, he did not in the least 
know what he was, but every now and 
again a man about 100 yards in front 
of him waved him into a ditch, where he 
stayed thankfully until he was waved out 
of it again. Meanwhile the rain continued 
to fall in torrents. 

Later on little Billy found that his side 
had won and the enemy had been sur- 
rounded. But the victors were far too 
tired to get drunk. They saw another 
twenty-four hours in front of them. And 
meanwhile someone had suggested “guard.” 

; ) SF But to bring a long, 
ie painful, and indescribably 
damp story to a close, 
twenty-four hours later saw 
"i 150 veterans, who in this life 
were certain that they would never 
be the same men again, assembled 
at the local station. The only one 
who was not dead to this world and 
careless of the next was Commandant 
Perriwinkle. He had had a grand time, 
dashing over the hillsand dales in a motor- 
car which had been lent him, directing 
the strategy of his seventy-five soldiers, 
who all wished that the enemy would 
appear to take them prisoners. But then 
he was only twenty-five. He liked to 
hear himself barking. 

Also I draw a veil over the reception 
by Elizabeth Blinkinsop of the wild-eyed, 
gasping, utterly-done-for male weed who 
for fifteen years of contempt had been 
her husband. She was quite. certain 
in her own mind which of them, if ever 
the Germans landed, would have to do the 
fighting. 

* Still, I dare say the exercise will do 
you good,’ she suggested; and if ever 
little Billy desired to murder his wife he 
yearned to do so then. “And it makes 
you think that you’re doing something. 
That’s everything. _ But I read in the 
paper that none of the Allies can get 
sufficient guns and ammunition for them- 
selves, and that they will want more and 
more as the time goes on. So I don’t quite 
see what good you're going to do.” 

She paused for a moment in thought. 

“ But,” she cried suddenly as if seized 
by an illuminating thought, “they might 
put all your hundreds of thousands of 
veterans in the middle of Salisbury Plain 
with wooden rifles, have you cinemato- 
graphed, and send the film to Berlin as a 
bit of ‘frightfulness !|’” 

She paused again. 

‘““ And now you’ve had a good supper,’ 
she said, “you can hold my wool. That 
really will be very useful.” 

* And while he was doing it, and because 
ediad been fed, little Billy began to think 
the next neck end when he would 
Oh, yes, he 
would go; most certainly he would go. 
He would be fitter then. It would perhaps 
be finer. He knew, too, that all the 150° 
veterans would go. There might possibly 
be 150 more. They would go on doing it 
as long as they could, even if the end were 
only to frighten away the birds from rail- 
way bridges. That was the British way. 
That was the spirit to win. 

In spite of his weedy looks, in spite of 
his bent shoulders and his fifty years of 
life, there was a tremendous lot of the 
British bulldog in little Billy. 

And Mrs. Blinkinsop saw it. That was 
why she looked at him as he was prac- 
tising sword-drill with his umbrella and 
whispered in her heart, “ God bless you!” 

There were tears in her eyes, and that 
was why there was yet another slipped 
stitch in the muffler. 
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HAMMERS FOR THE HUNS 


J) 
Donald F. Merrett 


OFFICERS WHO HAVE BEEN IN TRAINING FOR KITCHENER’S ARMY AT HARPENDEN 


From left to right: Top row—the Sergeant Major, 2nd Lieut. Powell, 2nd Lieut. Ray Smith, 2nd Lieut. French, 2nd Lieut. G. R. 

Dashwood, 2nd Lieut. Cook, 2nd Lieut. Macgillivray; third row—2nd Lieut. Morse, 2nd Lieut. Ash, 2nd Lieut. R. Dashwood, 

2nd Lieut. Stokes, 2nd Lieut. Wales, 2nd Lieut. Pickard, 2nd Lieut. Harmsworth, 2nd Lieut. Park, 2nd Lieut. Cusworth, 2nd Lieut. 

Barker ; second row—2nd Lieut. Woodham-Smith, 2nd Lieut. Reacher, 2nd Lieut. Davis, 2nd Lieut. Page, Colonel Jenkins, 2nd Lieut. 

Foster, 2nd Lieut. Borman, 2nd Lieut. McDonald, 2nd Lieut. Beebee; front row—2nd Lieut. Gammon, 2nd Lieut. Grill, 2nd Lieut. 
Wilcook, 2nd Lieut. Ferriera 
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Swaine 


Whose daring dash through the Narrows was one of the finest feats of the rush through the Dardanelles. From left to right: Back 
row—Assistant Clerk C. H. Rae, Gunner W. W. L. Newnham, Carpenter F. J. Carter, Artificer Engineer W. H. Whittaker, Lieut. 
Sir John E, Millais, Bart. ; second row—Staff Paymaster Percy Cruse, Staff Surgeon W. R. Harrison, Captain Bertram S. Thesiger, 
Eng. Com. L. Robins, Lieut. G. S. Arbuthnot; front row—Lieut. T. N. Brownger, Lieut. F. T. Stringer, Eng. Lieut. W. A. Bury 
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bear to watch the dancing daffodils, or listen to the 

lark’s song, or pluck the wild rose,or . . 

think of May? There are certain states of the soul 
in which any glimpse of beauty positively hurts. It is like 
catching sight of a sun-bathed world through the bars of a 
prison cell. When sorrow is lulled, then, perhaps, the sight of 
the world’s loveliness, the sound of another’s laughter, music, 
and all the beautiful things of life may bring consolation and— 
who knows ?—forgetfulness. But when the sorrow is upon us, 
beating us down, one tries to crush the memory of happier 
days out of one’s heart. That is the only way. The contrast 
is too great. Only by grimly fighting can we hope to remain 
firm and strong. The moment one pauses to contemplate the 
loveliness which belongs to happiness and peace, the flood-gates 
of the heart are opened, courage falters, we are lost. These 
things seem so remote, and their remoteness hurts us. To so 
many people life henceforward will never be the same again. 
Not as long as the world lasts can 
we bring back to us those who have 
died for our safety far away or give 
back the health and happiness of 
those who return to us maimed 
before even they have reached their 
prime. Time may perhaps make it 
possible for us to find delight in 


or even 


‘To year the spring will be wasted. Who, to-day, can 


Nature and Art—later on. But not 
yet not yet! 
* * * 
Sorrow. 
orrow—real, poignant sorrow— 


must be fought out alone. 
Later on there comes a time when 
its first agony is spent, when the 
blackness of the soul is less sombre 
in its hue. Of course, there are 
some tears which can never be 
forgotten. But later on we learn to 
smile; the whirligig of life catches 
us up once more. Superficially, the 
sorrow might never have _ been. 
Yet, no one knows what scars re- 
main as long as life lasts—scars 
which lie hidden from the world 
behind the cheerfulness of those 
who, according to their friends, have 
“quite recovered from their grief.” 
Still, there comes a time when the 
sorrow lies behind usin the long-ago, 
when Nature and Beauty and 
Interests give to the saddest heart a 
certain consolation and hope. It is 
strange. however, how little ‘‘ other 
people”’ contribute to this recovery ; 
“other people” nearly always 
hurt. It may be, perhaps, be- : 
cause they will always talk so much. Flowers are so exquisite 
and so silent.. Animals are so friendly. They cannot break in 
upon our peace. Nature is so busy with her own concerns that 
only to watch her helps to take us out of ourselves. It is strange 
how, in our greatest woe, we always turn to silent things—hill- 
tops, our garden, books, pictures, or a dog. If a man, or woman, 
finds consolation from his sorrow by always talking about it— 
be sure his tragedy will not weigh him down for very long. I 
often wonder why it is that Nature and Books and Music have 
this power to bring balm to the troubled heart. 

* * * 

The Consolations of Nature. 
Nature is not at all interested in our woe. She is perfectly 

indifferent to our grief, and yet she is not callous. It may 
be that she always seems to give us a welcome when we seek it. 
Or, again, it may be that in knowing absolutely nothing of our 
pain—that alone is a relief. She does not go about on tip-toe 


MISS JOAN POYNDER 


Daughter of Lord and Lady Islington, who is one of 
the forthcoming season’s beautiful débutantes 
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By RICHARD KING Ki 


and keep asking us if we would like some sal volatile. She is 
simply very beautiful and frightfully busy, and the combination 
entrances us and holds our attention at the same time. I always 
feel sorry for those people who do not love scenery and animals 
and birds. They miss a great charm and a very great interest 
in life. Even to read about them isa joy. If I could not have 
a garden I should like to keep a menagerie on a hill-top. I 
should never worry in the least because the parson’s wife never 
called upon me as long as I had some dogs, a horse, heaps of 
tame birds, and, perhaps, a donkey—or, failing these, an herha- 
ceous border, a ‘rock garden, and a cabbage patch. I should 
know that these things would afford me far more unalloyed 
delight. Nature never twaddles. 


* * * 


Two Charming Animal Books. 
So. if you are a lover of animals, do read “ Concerning 
Animals and Other Matters’? (Murray), by “Eha” (the 
late Mr. E. H. Aitken), and ‘‘A Bird Lover’s Year’’ (Nash), by 
the Hon. Gladys Graham Murray. 
Mr. Aitken’s delightful book has the 
advantage of Miss Graham Murray’s 
by being illustrated by that genius of 
animal illustrators, Mr. J. A. Shep- 
herd. Miss Graham Murray’s book 
is only illustrated by photographs, 
and photographs of animals always 
make them look like stuffed things. 
Apart from this her book is a charm- 
ing account of the life and habits 
and peculiarities of British birds 
throughout the year. You will love 
the lapwings, the tits, the thrushes, 
and the swallows, even the spar- 
rows, more than you did _ before 
after you have finished it. With all 
due respect for man, I always think 
that a bird is the most perfect 
animal. Birds may not be the most 
accomplished, but, like the flowers, 
they are the nearest realisation of 
innocent beauty. As for Mr. Aitken’s 
book,, it is principally an amusing 


and very juteresting account of the 
birds ies imals of India, where 

) he }spent s@\many years of his life. 
ola’ a delightful and very readable 
wayg@the book is a kind of natural 
Sory handbook. The facts are 


Joo given “dully,” but in the form 
of anecdotes and entertainingly ex- 


pressed theories. I like his para- 
graph upon noses. “The nose,” he 
writes, “stands out like some bold 
promontory on a level coast, or like 
the Sphinx in the Egyptian desert, 
with an ancient history, no doubt, 
anda mystery, perhaps, but  with- 
out response to any appeal. And for this reason it is an index 
not to that which is transient in the man but to that which is 
permanent. He may knit his brow to seem thoughtful and 
profound or compress his lips to persuade his friends and 
himself that he has a strong will, but he can play no trick with 
his nose. There it stands, an incorruptible witness, testifying 
to what he is—and not only to what he is, but to the rock 
whence he was hewn and to the pit whence he was digged. 
For his nose is a bequest from his ancestors, an entailed 
estate which he cannot alienate.’ The nose, in fact, is the 
Judas of the human body. It is a stupid Judas too, because it 
does not know the difference between drink and indigestion, 
while it is apt to lead the rest of the body into temptation when- 
ever it smells patchouli, to say nothing of making the Samuels, 
the Levys, and the other “old Scotch families ” give themselves 
away—a thing they positively hate doing. Still, real tragedy 
is to have a Rebecca nose and have no money to give away. 

(Continued on p. 424) 
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EXPLICIT. By George Belcher. 


Convivial One: Drive me to Paulton Square 
Taxi Driver: What number, sir? 
Convivial One: Don’t be a fool—hic! ‘The number on the door 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


A: Readable Story. 


rather fancy that the title, ““The Ideal Sinner” (Jenkins), 
must have been chosen by S. Beach Chester’ because 
people like to read about sinners, and “‘an ideal.” one promises 
all sorts of improper situations with a deathbed of glorious 
unrepentance. John Scarlett, the hero, is, however, by no 
means a wonder in this world of wickedness. He is just an 
ordinary man who has a “high feminine ideal” and yet can’t 
resist aroving eye. Lots of men are just like that. They call it 
being “manly.” Perhaps there will be many readers who will 
find the story of his sinning rather daring—the kind of people 
who pretend to ignore the dull army of women who are quite 
ready to go out to dinner with a man without knowing his name. 
They may or may not be disappointed. The knowledge that 
John Scarlett is an “ideal sinner,” and the first chapter—which 
describes how he first met Mrs. Jerningham at Trouville, dined 
with her, and lunched with her long before he knew who she 
was—promises the warmest prospect. Promise is usually 90 per 
cent. of the allure of sin; fulfilment is often frightfully dull. But 
it seems to me that Mr. Chester’s idea of an ideal sinner is not 
aman who goes the whole-hogger whenever he can, but rather 
a man who finds as it were an “ ideal” in some other man’s wife 
and pursues 
that “ideal.” 
with the stead- 
fastness which 
needs must 
love the higher 
when it is 
morally out of 
reach. But like 
so many of us, 
poor John Scar- 
lett in the 
midst of his 
abandonment 
suffers from a 
“better side.” 
This prevents 
him falling in 
with Mrs. Jern- 
ingham’s desire 
immediately 
after the very 
first dinner 
téte-a-téte. It 
also makes him 
curse himself— 
and her—when, 
as it appears 
later, it was her 
money all the 
time which 
alone made it 
possible for him 
to represent his 
native county 
in parliament. 
He is returned 
with a huge ma- 


A Contrast. 


But how far away and unreal this world of demi-mondaines, 
female hypnotisers, and English duchesses seems nowadays. 
Almost as futile as do the American tourists whom Richard 
Harding Davis describes in his intensely interesting book on the 
war, ‘‘ With the Allies” (Duckworth). Mr. Davis is not one of 
the best-known American journalists for nothing. A journalist 
is essentially a writer with an extraordinary gift of seeing the 
dramatic in the trivial. How vivid must he be, then, amid scenes 
of the most terrific human drama which this world has ever 
known. After describing the entrance of the German Army 
into Brussels, with all the terror and misery and devastation 
which followed in its train, he tells of his own adventures when 
he was arrested as a spy and came within an ace of being shot. 
And the unimaginable horror of what war really means, especially 
to the non-combatant, becomes under his pen more vivid than 
the most vivid photograph. Yet, even in war, contrasts are 
sometimes amusing. After reading of scenes so heartrending, 
so pathetic that the mind can scarcely grasp what they signify, 
we have the “ panic ” of the American visitors in Paris over the 
loss of a hat-box. “In the Rue Scribe and in Cockspur Street in 
London thousands of Americans were struggling in panic- 
stricken groups, 


protesting at 
having to re- 
turn home 


second - class. 
Their suffering 
was something 
terrible. In 
London, in the 
Ritz and the 
Carlton restau- 
rants, American 
refugees loaded 
down with fat 
pearls and 
seated at tables 
loaded with fat 
food, besought 
your pity.” 
After one has 
been reading 
accounts of 
panic - stricken 
women and 
children being 
hunted from 
their homes, of 
these same 
homes being 
burnt and 
Jooted, of inno- 
cent men being 
shot and young 
men massacred, 
these pita tae 
Americans had 
not the ima- 
gination to 
realise that to 
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jority, butalas! «Dont go in there, Bill; I ’ad a orful shock. They gives yer stuff wot makés yer feel : 
he is returned like WORK” scream __ their 
aS ewan Cons “suffering” 
servative, and was an_ insult 


all his sympathies are really Socialistic. So, to make his 
political career a success, he dresses up from time to time asa 
violent Syndicalist in order that, later on, when he has resumed 
his own clothes, he may as Scarlett, M.P. show up the base- 
ness of the Syndicalist cause. This sounds rather difficult to 
swallow, and I must confess to a choking sensation myself; but 
it is, after all, only a secondary story to that which centres 
round Scarlett, Mrs. Jerningham, and the virtuous and lovely 
Lady Marigold. As all three of them belong to -melodrama 
they have a thoroughly exciting time together. And so do we. 
For if you have a married woman, separated from her husband, 
in love with another man, who, in his turn, is in love with 
somebody else, and when this same married woman is prepared to 
go to any lengths to keep her prey, but unfortunately has a 
husband who divorces her according to the Scotch laws, whereby 
apparently a divorced woman and her lover are not allowed to 
marry, naturally you can expect “no end of a tale.” And 
Mr. Chester gives you one. His story may not be very new, 
but is very readable; and his description of that side of life, 
which I may best describe as the “ Trouville Rapids,” is ex- 
cellently done. “The Ideal Sinner” may somewhat belie its 
title, but as a tale it is full of idealism and lots of sin. 
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to the brave men and women who were meeting death and 
ruin all around them. On the contrary, they went home, 
many of them, and wrote long letters to the newspapers 
upon how to make money out of the war. And Mr. Davis is 
all for American intervention, or rather, that America should 
join forces with the Allies against Germany. Such scenes of 
cruelty, carnage, and desolation has he seen that he declares, 
““were they (the Americans) nearer to it, near enough to see 
the women and children fleeing from the shells and the smell 
of the dead on the battlefields, there would be no talk of 
neutrality.” Incidentally, too, he shows how the cause of the 
Allies has been hurt by the ridiculous‘ ban” upon war corre- 
spondents at the front. Thus the diabolical methods of Germany 
go unpunished, and the sacrifices of the French and the Belgians 
and the bravery of English and French troops die unsung. In 
war countries can suffer from too much ignorance just as they 
can from realising the horror of the truth too soon. Some 
people are beginning to wonder if the recent strikes up north 
would have happened if England had known a little more of 
the real story of heroism and courage which lie behind the 
laconic message from the official despatch, “our troops made 
slight progress in the district of the Argonne,” 
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APTAIN LORD BRABOURN 
Grenadier Guards—killed 
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2ND LT. ASHMEAD-BARTLETT ; 2ND LIEUT. C. R. G. VANCE 2ND LIEUT. C. F. BURNAND 
Bedfordshire Regiment—wo iided B = heshire Regiment—killed Grenadier Guards—killed 
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THROUGH DISTORTED GLASSES—PERVERTIED 


Specimens of Caricatures Supplied by 


ae 


HAS HE AGAIN MISCOUNTED ? JOHN BULL HANGS IN GREAT PAIN 


Von Hindenburg has ‘sacked’? the Russians, but their Such a torture only the fertile brain of a German poet 
enormous numbers have broken the bag. But wait—— could create 


SIR EDWA 


THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM, U.S.A. CLOGGED ae patie leans ne 


The three unwise men of the East bring their gold for The Russian steam-roller is brought to a standstill in the they describe the wanted man 
arms (Bethlehem is a great Yankee centre for munitions) marshy grounds of Poland figure, with the 
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PICTURES FROM THE POTSDAMNED PRESS 
Deluded Papers: to a Deluded Public. 


THE ASSASSINS THE ENGLISH CHAMELEON 


Sir Edward Grey becomes an actual member of an Which when attacked appears in the colours of all or any 
international club of murderers under Serbian protection of the neutral countries 


ARD GREY 


er, which states that he is THE BATHING SEASON BEGINS ENGLAND’S HONOURS 

der of Sir Roger Casement ; 

N as contemptible in face and The German sprats give the touchy so-called Ruler of the A cartoon showing John Bull displaying the flags of all 
ie snake of evil Waves a very bad time the neutral nations to delude the German submarines 
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“LAST LINERS” 
The Optimists ational Corps. 
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THE OPTIMISTS NATIONAL CORPS ON PARADE AT THE NORTH EALING DRILL GROUND 


The Optimists were one of the first corps formed at the beginning of the war, and are immensely strong, besides having reached 
a stage of great efficiency 


: OA 


At top, ‘“A’’ Company on parade; in centre, ‘‘D’’ Company on parade; and the lower picture shows the Transport = 
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As She Appears in Private Roles and in Two Roles Unfamiliar 
to London Theatregoers. 


MISS LAURETTE TAYLOR 


Three characteristic studies of the exceptionally clever American actress who captured all London by her perfor Rance as Peg in 
her husband’s (Mr, Hartley Manners) play, “Peg o’ My Heart,’ at the Globe Theatre. The oval picture on the left depicts 
Miss Taylor as Nell in “Just as Well,’ an American play in which she made her first great success 
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MISS ‘JOAN JOHNSTONE 


Daughter of the Hon. Louis and Mrs. 

Johnstone and, grand-daughter of Lord 

Derwent, whose marriage to Mr. William 

Younger, eldest son of Sir William Younger, 

Bart., and Lady Younger, is announced to 

take place at St. Paul’s, Knightsbridge, 
on April 7 


On Saturday. 
N Saturday next, 
April 3, the mar- 
riage of Mr. Chris- 
topher Horsley 
Whitelegge and Miss Gera!- 
dine Bruce is announced to 
take place at Essex Church, 
the Mall, Kensington. Mr. 
Whitelegge is the elder son 
of Sir Arthur B. White- 
legge, K.C.B., and Lady 
Whitelegge of 12, St. Mary 
Abbott’s Terrace, Kensing- 
ton, while the bride-elect 
is the second daughter of 
the late Mr. William Wal- 
lace Bruce and Mrs. Bruce 


BrasratmeOr 
Thornton 
Watlass 
Hall, Bedale, 
and the 
Rev. Henry 
Townsend 
Vodden, 
C.M.S., in- 
cumbent of 
Emmanuel 
Church, Bombay, 


will 
take place in Bombay 
after Easter. 


* * # 
Some April Brides. 


(re interesting bride 

of next month will’ 
be Miss Mary Pelham, 
the elder daughter of the 
Hon. T. H. W. Pelham 
and a cousin of Lord 
Chichester, who is mar- 
rying Mr. William Piercy ° 
at the Chapel Royal, 


Savoy, on the 14th. 
Other. brides of the 
same day will be Miss 


rostanectiar come Ty 


Catherine 
Hoskyns, 
the youngest 
daughter of 
Sir Leigh 
and Lady 
Hoskyns_ of 
Cotefield, 
‘Banbury, 
whose mar- 
riage to Mr. 
Ronald H. A. Holbech 
takes place at St. Mary’s, 
Adderbury, Banbury’; 
Miss Ayliffe Tufton Ot- 
way, who is‘to be mar- 
ried to Captain H.C. 
Nisbet at Holy Trinity. 
Folkestone. 
* * * 

Recent Engagements. 

ncluded in the recent 

engagements are those 
between Brevet - Major 
H. J. N. Davis, the Con- 
naught Rangers, only 
son of Surgeon-Lieut.- 
Colonel and Mrs. Davis 


i 
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Swaine 


MISS ALICE BARKER 


Only daughter of Canon Rowland V. and 
Mrs. Barker and grand-daughter of Sir 
Inglis Palgrave, F.R.S., who is to marry 
Lieutenant T. R. Sneyd-Kynnersley, R.E:, 
only son of the late Mr. C. W. Sneyd- 
Kynnersley, C.M.G., and Lady Egerton, and 
stepson of Sir Walter Egerton, K.C.M.G. 


of -Clondarragh, Ferrock, 
co. Dublin, and Miss 
- Margaret Hyde Smith, only 
daughter of Captain Hyde 
Smith, late 12th Lancers ; 
Mr. Ernest Alton, Fellow 
of Trinity: College, Dublin, 
and Miss Ethel Hughes- 
Hunter, youngest daughter 
of the late Colonel Sir 
Charles Hughes - Hunter, 
Bart., and of Lady Hughes- 
Hunter, Plas Coch, Angle- 
sey; Captain L. S. Denny, 
Reserve of Officers, King’s 
Dragoon Guards, son of 
the late Mr. William Denny 


of 9, Airlie Gardens, Camp- 
den Hill. 
* * * 
In Bombay. 
‘The marriage between 
Miss Violet Dodsworth, 
the elder daughter of Sir 
Matthew B. S. Dodsworth, 


Lafayette 
MISS DOROTHY FORDE 


Daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
H. J. Forde of the Manor of 
St. John, Waterford, shortly 
marrying Lieutenant 
C. F. T. Lindsay, R.H.A., son 
of Lieut.-Colonel Morgan 
Lindsay, C.B., R.E., and 
Mrs. Lindsay of Glasnevin 
House, co. Dublin 


Swaine 


MISS WINIFREDE BERLYN 


Only daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Alfred Berlyn’ of 
37, Auriol Road, West 
Kensington, whois to marry 
Mr. Justice R. C. A. Barrett- 
Lennard of the Supreme 
Court of Uganda, East 
Africa, and New Square, 
Lincoln’s Inn 


Swaine 


MISS MURIEL GRANTHAM 


Daughter of the late Rev. 
Herbert Grantham of Hal- 
ton Rectory, Bucks, and of 
Mrs. Grantham of Bexhill, 
whose marriage to Captain 
Alan Dick, 1.M.S., 10th 
Gurkhas, is announced to 
take place in Burma at 
the end of next month 


and Leila Lady Samuel- 
son, Welbeck House, Wig- 
more Street, and Miss 
Olive Orr - Ewing, who is 
the second daughter of 
Captain J. Orr - Ewing, 
late 4th Dragoon Guards, 
of 34, Lowndes Street, 
London, W. 


MISS MILDRED GABRIELLE URWICK 


Daughter of Mr. 


and Mrs. 

Urwick of Harley Road, Regent’s Park, 

whose marriage to Mr. A. F. Campbell 

Pollard, son of the late Lieut.-Colonel B. H. 

Pollard, is announced to take place on 
Saturday, April 10 


Lafayette 


Frederick 
whose 


MISS DOROTHY HARGREAVES 
Elder daughter of Mr. 


April 8 
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A. Hargreaves of Jersey, 
marriage to Captain Guy Janvrin Robin, 
Royal Jersey Artillery (Militia), younger son of the 
late Mr. Charles J. Robin of Steephill, Jersey, is 
announced to take place at St. Peter’s, Jersey, on 


Swaine 


Lieutenant 


Val l’Estrange 


MISS W. SYMONDS 


Youngest daughter of the Rev. Arthur and 
Mrs. Symonds of Over Tabley, Knutsford, 
Cheshire, and grand-daughter of General 
R. P. Radcliffe, 

G. Walker 
Hussars, on April 14 


R.A., who is to marry 


Bairstow, 20th 
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ON GUARD. By Thomas Maybank. 


Convivial National Defender: Pash, Red Cross!—All’sh Well! 
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A CHARMING DAUGHTER OF A FALLING ENEMY 


The Archduchess Sophie of Austria, elder daughter of the 

Archduke Joseph of Austria. This little princess is fourteen 

years of age. Her mother is a daughter of Prince Leopold 
of Bavaria 


OTED for her’ wit, Miss Ellen Terry was always the 
life and soul of the various theatrical companies of 
which she was a member. Miss Terry was once 
appearing in a play with a certain actor noted for his 

irritability, who used to complain that she continually laughed 
at him during one of his most important scenes. 
wrote her a letter on the subject, in the course of which he said : 


“I am extremely sorry to tell you that it is impossible for me 


to make an effect in my scene if you persist in laughing at meé 
on the stage, and so spoiling the situation. May I ask you to 
change your-attitude as the scene is a most trying one?” To 
this Miss Terry replied as follows: ‘‘I never laugh at you on 
the stage. I wait till I get home.” 
ae * * 

kal Grey ‘tells an ‘amusing story concerning the average 

Englishman’s ignorance about the British colonies. A 
young Canadian on a visit to London was much upset at the 
lack of interest manifested by Londoners in his native country. 
He made a bet with a friend that three out of four people in 
the metropolis were ignorant of colonial affairs, and it was 
agreed that they should ask four passers-by in the street if they 
knew anything about the city of Ottawa. The first person 
they stopped happened to be a clerk. He confessed that he 
had never heard of Ottawa. The friends passed on, and next 
decided to. question a young girl who was selling flowers in the 


gutter. “Excuse me,” said the Canadian, politely raising his 
hat, “but do you know anything of Ottawa?” ‘Do I know 
anything 0’ ’00?” exclaimed the damsel angrily. ‘‘ You get 


along or I’ll smack your dirty face!’ After that the two 
friends decided to declare the bet ‘off’? as they considered 
that it was wiser not to make any more inquiries. 

* * * 


Orite in the foremost rank of celebrities who are aiding 

~, recruiting is Lord Rosebery, whose popular speeches on 
the war have induced many young men to join the colours. 
Lord Rosebery is a very great lover of animals, and the story 
goes that on one occasion he went so far as to risk his life for a 
favourite dog. His lordship was on board a steamer when 
suddenly his dog fell overboard. Much distressed, Lord Rose- 
bery asked the captain to stop the boat, a request which was 
refused. ‘“‘If it was a man overboard,” said the captain, ‘‘ why, 
then, of course *” “Oh,” said Lord Rosebery, “that can 
be easily managed,” and, to the captain’s astonishment, he leapt 
overboard after the dog himself. Naturally the boat was 
promptly stopped, a boat was lowered with all speed, and both 
dog and master were rescued, none the worst for their experience. 


At last he 5 
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Stories from 
Everywhere. 


|t was an amateur performance of The Pirates of Penzance. 

The “ Policeman’s Chorus” having been encored twice, a 
third encore was demanded. It was the cause of some misunder- 
standing behind the scenes, and after a delay one solitary man 
in blue faced the footlights. In vain he waited for his com- 
panions, even beckoning them in his despair, but his individual 
efforts were not to meet with appreciation, for a voice from the 
gods shouted, “ Hi, man, you're off your beat.” 


* * * 


"T*he celebrated Belgian author, M. Maurice Maeterlinck, 

unlike most men of letters, has one of the calmest natures 
imaginable. Nothing seems to ruffle his temper, and he takes 
all things as they come. While he was dining at a big restaurant 
some time ago a clumsy waiter spilt nearly a whole plate of 
clear soup down his back. The author of “The Blue Bird ” 
never turned a hair, but looking calmly at the flustered waiter 
smerely remarked, “‘ It was thick soup I asked for.” 


* * * 


typical story of Yorkshire character is told of a returned 

soldier. Anyone who knows the all-importance of washing- 

ay in Yorkshire will appreciate the humour ‘of it. He was just 
out of hospital, and except that his left arm, still stiff and sore, 
was tucked into the breast of his jacket, you would never have 
guessed what he had suffered for King and country. As he 
crossed the threshold of his paternal home his father took the 
pipe out of his mouth and gave him a real Yorkshire welcome. 
““Thah’s nevver cum! ~Moother, there’s aar Jim!” And 
“moother,” hurrying in from the back yard, added her felicita- 
tions thus: “‘ Thah’s lookin’ nooan so bad, lad; but whatever 
med thee cum hoam on a wesh-day ?” 


* * * 


he popularity of Sir Edward Carson among the Ulstermen 
is enormous, and his presence alone is enough to stir the 
patriotism in any Protestant Irishman. Owing to the fact of 
his being so much to the fore as a politician of late years one 
is a little inclined to overlook the fact that he is one of the 
greatest lawyers we have ever had, and that his wit at the Bar 
is proverbial. Once, while conducting a case, the judge pointed 
out to him a great discrepancy between the evidence of two of 
the witnesses—a carpenter and publican. “That is so, my 
lord,” replied Sir Edward quickly. “Yet another case of a 
difference between Bench and Bar,” 


MRS. TREVELYAN 


The wife of Mr. C. P. Trevelyan, M.P., 

Sir Hugh Bell, Bart., who recently gave birth to twins, a son 

and daughter. Mr. Trevelyan, who is a-son of the Right Hon. 

Sir G. O. Trevelyan, is the member for the Elland Division, 

West Riding, Yorkshire. He was formerly private secretary 
to Lord Crewe 
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THE NEW CRESCENT. By Starr Wood. 


The Turk: Bismallah! This seems to be the Boss-phor-us 
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The Connaught 
Rangers (88th Foot). 


Gale & Polden 


OFFICERS OF THE 2ND BATTALION, CONNAUGHT RANGERS 


From left to right are: Back row—Lieutenant G. R. Fenton, Lieutenant J. Fraser, Lieutenant R. A. de Stacpoole, 2nd Lieutenant 
R. L. Spreckley; middle row—2nd Lieutenant Sholfield, 2nd Lieutenant C. A. C. Turner, 2nd Lieutenant R. B. Benison, 


2nd Lieutenant R. 


V. Burke, 2nd Lieutenant N. K. Steuart, Captain R. R. Hart (dead), Captain W. W. Roche, Lieutenant 


W. G. S. Barker, 2nd Lieutenant G. E. de Stacpoole (3rd Batt.), Lieutenant and Quartermaster J. T. Gorman; front row—Captain 
H.R. Atkinson, (R.M. College), Captain L. W. Larpent, Captain H. M. Hutchinson, D.S.O., Major W. S. Sarsfield, Colonel A. W. 
Abercrombie, Captain E. Yeldham, Captain H. J. Nolan-Ferrall, Captain R. G. Eyre (lst Batt.), Captain C. J. O’Sullivan 


Photograph taken at Aldershot before the war 


oy ANGERS of Connaught, it is not my intention to expend 

any powder this evening; we will do this business 

with the cold iron.’”’ These were the words of 

General Picton, spoken upon an historic occasion in 
the Peninsula, when the gallant regiment of which a short 
history is now about to be given was detailed to lead the 
forlorn hope at Ciudad Rodrigo. It was in the depth of the 
winter of 1812 when the investment of this fortress was effected, 
and from January 8-19 the guns were busy attempting to create 
a practicable breach in the defences. On the evening of the 
20th the Duke of Wellington issued an order stating that the 
fortress would be carried by storm. The 3rd and light divisions 
were detailed for this service; the latter was directed to attack 
the left or smaller breach, while the assault on the grand breach 
was confided to the former. At half-past six in the evening the 
88th got their orders, and a few minutes before the brigade was 
formed for attack General Mackinnon sent for Major Thompson, 
who was then commanding the regiment, and told him that he 
wished the forlorn hope to be led by a subaltern officer of the 
Rangers. The only difficulty was to select an officer, because 
everybody was so eager to go. The choice finally fell upon 
Lieutenant William Mackie. This small incident in their 
glorious record is the keynote to the spirit which has animated 
the Connaught Rangers ever since their embodiment in the year 
1793. Like most Irishmen they prefer getting to grips with 
their enemy, and their record teems with incidents of battles 
won by sheer dash and courage in face of situations which 
seemed wellnigh hopeless. 

* 


* * 


W hen war broke out with France in 1793 we were no more> 


prepared for it than we were on August 4, 1914, and 
considerable additions had to be made to the British’ Army. 
Amongst these were the Connaught Rangers, whose commission 
dates from September 25, 1793, Colonel the Hon. Thomas de 
Burgh, afterwards Lord Clanricarde, being entrusted with the 
task of raising them. © It is a curious coincidence ‘that the Con- 
naughts should first have seen service upon the very battlefields 
upon which they are now fighting. 


* * * 

“The year after they had been embodied they went on service 

in Flanders to join the army of the Duke of York. They 
landed in Ostend on June 26, when the Duke, pressed by 
superior numbers, was retiring fighting upon Antwerp. The 
Earl of Moira wisely resolved not to attempt the defence of 
Ostend but to endeavour to join his Royal Highness the Duke 
of York. That retirement upon Antwerp was, in many respects, 
very like the recent retirement from Mons, for our army was 
hard-pressed by an enterprising and considerably stronger 
enemy, and only effected the eventual concentration with very 
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considerable losses. The force was in a very tight place at 
Alost, where Lord Moira was attacked with great fury by the 
French, and it was only the steadiness and valour of the troops 
of his command which averted a very serious disaster. The 
junction with his Royal Highness’s army was eventually effected 
at Malines three days afterwards. 
* * * 
‘T broughout all the harassing operations of the autumn of 
1794, that disastrous winter campaign and retreat which 
followed, the 88th bore their full share. This was the baptism 
of fire of the lads from Connaught, and the laurels which they 
then earned have never since ceased to be added to. 
* * * 
It would be impossible to go through in detail all the cam- 
paigns in which they took part, but no record of their 
services would be complete without mention of what they did 
in a war which is now probably almost forgotten. We refer to 
the expedition against Buenos Aires. July 5, 1807, was the 
first and only occasion on which the 88th sustained defeat. 
They were detailed to attack the city in two wings, and when 
they entered they found the whole place in silence, not a man 
to be seen, not a sign of any defences. It has been stated that 
the Rangers were ordered to advance with unloaded arms, but 
this is not correct. What happened was that they were ordered 
to screw new flints into their musSkets.. However, no sooner 
had they entered the town than the whole place suddenly 
became alive with the enemy, who enfiladed the attacking force 
from the roofs of the houses. They were in a regular cul-de- 
sac from which ‘neither’-advance nor retreat was practicable. 
They fought this unequal battle for three hours and a half, and 
not until they were nearly annihilated and had fired their last 
cartridge did they adopt the sad alternative of surrender. 
This is but one incident in their career, but although a defeat 
is nevertheless one of which they have every reason to be 
extremely proud. 
* * 
“They sailed for the Peninsula on December 28, 1808, and 
their first engagement of any importance was at Talavera. 
They were with Craufurd’s Brigade, their old commanding 
officer, under whose command they had been in South America, 
and probably no greater deeds have ever been donein war than 
those they accomplished at the battle of Busaco. Wellington 
has often been criticised for having fought the battle of Busaco 
at all, and lost men, when he intended eventually to retreat 
upon Torres Vedras. As the 88th took a very prominent part 
in this particular engagement, and, in fact, were concerned in 
averting Masséna’s turning movement, a quotation from 
Wellington’s despatches explaining the reason for that action 
is not inopportune. Wellington said, “I should have been 
(Continued on p. vi ) 
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A POPULAR DANCER 


Who has Pirovetted Across Leicester Square from the Alhambra 
to the Empire. 


Wrather & Buys 


MISS CARLOTTA MOSSETTI 


Whose wonderful dancing is one of the features of the new ballet, ‘“‘ The Vine,” which was recently produced at the Empire. 

Miss Carlotta Mossetti has made a name for herself as a ‘‘male’’ dancer. The great difference in operatic dancing between male 

and female dancers is that the former never gets beyond the “half toe’’ whereas the latter frequently uses the points—or, in 
other words, ‘‘ goes on her toes’”’ 
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Bee 


AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—I was never fond of Pharisees 
myself, were you? However, I always sympathised 
with them when in the morning they would to God 
it were evening, as all the little sparrows chorus 

“chip chip ” agreeably in their beastly nests. But when in the 
evening they invoked the Almighty that it might be morning, 
I disliked and disavowed them with many adjectives till this 
Zeppelinless Zep-business put out our virgin nightlights till you 
cannot even see Artemis giving Endymion—naughty boy !— 
the glad eye “somewhere in the sky’? (suppressed again by 
that infernal Censor!) and, like the Jack Jones in the ancient 
ballad, you dunno where you are. No one does; and the 
magistrates are frank—Kingston, of course, sees an opportunity 
for getting its knife into motorists as usual and giving it an 
extra twist by adding endorsement to heavy fines. Mr. Mead 
at Marlborough Street bluntly denounces the whole business as 
ultra vires as it stands. Mr. Ford is dismissing cases at 
West London, and Mr. Chester Jones at Westminster wants 
more light on the subject itself, and complains that Scotland 
Yard has set no standard. That is the crux of the question; 
and it will remain a dilemma until the authorities lay down 
a definite ruling upon the kind, the power and the shaft of the 
light permitted. 
* * 
Noe one wishes to be 
unpatriotic, or 
would even wish to 
question the legality of 
Scotland Yard’s status 
in the matter under 
the Defence of the 
Realm Act; but it is 
only fair and proper 
that a clear standard 
and definition be given. 
As it is, the situation 
is an absurdity; and 
Scotland Yard strikes 
me as being—well, just 
a trifle sulky over the 
matter. Meanwhile, 
Tat, the dear “A, A.” 
is busting its limitless 
energy experimenting 
with “dimmers” — 
sounds like a mild bad 
word, doesn’t it, remi- 
niscent of The Scarlet 
Pimpernel ? —in the 
hopes of solving the 
vexed question in that 
way. Wouldn’t a violet 
or some other coloured 
bulb possibly meet the 
case? I should like to 
hear the views of such 
experts as the C.A.V. 
folk on the subject. 
As it is, itis a case of . 
confusion worse confounded, and it gets worser and worser 
every day of delay. Thank Heaven, the short light nights are 
growing appreciably nearer. What does Count Zeppelin have 
to say to this ? 
* * * 
t has been brought to my notice, Tat, that there are a couple 
of interesting cars running about town just now. One has 
a “pickelhaube’”? mounted on the radiator cap as a trophy, 
which tells the tale of some cracked Teutonic pate and one less 
goose-stepper in the ranks of the Huns. The other is no other 
than Prince Lichnowski’s own big red Mercédés from Cannstadt 
(No. LL 7382), which is sacred in our punctilious eyes as am- 
bassadorial property. It has been taken over by the American 
Embassy, who are doing the work of the German Embassy, 
and Mr, Page is just having it kept “in running order” for its 
absent master. 
* * * 
Ore thing must be said of the Huns—they are at least hope- 
ful. Recently there was opened in Berlin a huge motor 
exhibition building designed to put the Paris Salon and our puny 
Olympia in the shade. After several years of abstinence from 
exhibiting the Germans had decided to re-enter the show arena 
last autumn, but the All-Highest willed otherwise, and now it 
looks to me as though, war or no war, it will be some consider- 
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AT WOODCOTE PARK, EPSOM / 


A group of the stewards of the day, including well-known golfers and motorists 
such as Messrs. Julian Orde, secretary of the R.A.C., A.C. M.Croome, H. H. Hilton, the 


Frank Hedges Butler, and Bernard Darwin. 
played between Braid, Vardon, Duncan, and Willie Watt 
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the 
By Gerald Biss. 


able long while before Berlin is likely to see an international 
motor exhibition on a large scale. .We shall be too busy filling 
up the gaps at home, and so will France and Belgium, to say 
nothing of the German factories. Moreover, when we do once 
more go over there in times of peace, it is bound to be in no 
very friendly spirit and for strict business only, so that America 
will be about the only exhibitor in its intention to snaffle the 
early trade, together with a few home firms, such as the Mer- 
cédés, the Benz, the Opel, and so on, with a possible brace of 
Austrians; but no Turks, as the Turks never had a motor 
industry, and now certainly never will—in Europe at any rate. 
So the largest motor show building in the world is at present a 
white elephant, except it be used as a hospital or for the intern- 
ing of aliens, for which latter purpose it would be far too 
luxurious from the Hunnish point of view. 
* * * 
~alking of elephants, white and otherwise, the Teutons have 
actually commandeered Hagenbeck’s elephants for trans- 
port work as they require neither petrol nor tyres. Professor 
Lewes declares that they are not short of fuel, however, as they 
are using a petrol substitute, which I would imagine to be the 
Teutonic origin of ‘‘economin,” which was floated over here 
some eighteen months 
ago and fell through 
owing to invalidity of 
patents, costing the pro- 
moters a lot of money, 
as they most honour- 
ably returned the sub- 
scriptions in full. I 
hope Professor Lewes 
is wrong, but I fear 
he would not have 
spoken so_ positively 
without good grounds, 
and it makes me very 
sad. However, there 
is every reason to be- 
lieve that all private 
motoring and motor 
‘buses have been 
stopped owing to an 
acute shortage of 
rubber, which is the 
next best thing, and 
will play Old Harry 
with transport and all 
: auto-propulsion. 


* * 


aris has been with- 
out motor ‘buses 
since August 1,as upon 
mobilisation they were 
all commandeered by 
military autho- 
rities ; but it isa happy 
augury, in contrast to 
the Teuton one, that 
new motor ‘buses will soon be put on the streets of the 
French capital, though, of course, in strictly limited numbers. 
The Parisians are naturally delighted, as every Gaul is at heart 
an automobilist ; but they are equally proud of the fine work 
done by their erstwhile motor ’buses. The latest proposal, 
which I think might well be extended to this more phlegmatic 
side of the Channel, emanates from no lesser person than Baron 
de Zuylen, president of the Automobile Club of France, and his 
idea is that, when peace once more reigns and the Hun has 
ceased from troubling, an automobile féte day should be held 
to commemorate the services rendered to the nation by motor 
vehicles—particularly the transport of 20,000 fresh troops by 
means of Paris taxi-cabs and other motor vehicles to the aid of 
General Manoury last September, when he was badly up against 
old General “ One O’Clock.” 
* * * 
I can see a gala day at Brooklands in honour of the auto, 
and another at Hendon in honour of the aeroplane, can’t 
you, Tat?. There is no question what both have done in the 
war; and every Tommy thanks Heaven and our motor trans- 
port in the same breath for his good dinner, while the wounded 
call the motor ambulance blessed, which has them in comfort- 
able hospital beds almost before they know they are wounded. 
—Yours ever, GERALD Biss. ; 


The opening match was a foursome 
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—Sull going strong. 
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—— 


JoHNNIE WALKER: ‘ Well, how are you?” 


Mr. Tommy Arxins: “Like yourself, Sir—Fit to go anywhere.” 
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JOHN WALKER & SONS, LTD., ScotcH WHIsKy DISTILLERS, KILMARNOCK. 
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KENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 


now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the 


* Doggy’ World. 


KI-KI OF SUNNY MEDE MRS. 


The property of Miss Savil Johnson 


RECKITT 
With Rapture of Boscobel (seated on table) and 


- BAMBINO OF SUNNY MEDE 
The property of Miss Savil Johnson 


Kitty Sparks (in front) 


T is a great satisfaction to the executive committee that they 
have been able to come to terms with the management 
of the Botanic Gardens and secure this popular venue for 
the L.K.A. Open Show to be held on June 9. The 

guarantee fund, too, is now over £170, so that given fine weather 
and a representative entry the show should prove a great suc- 
cess, and the committee are now proceeding witb their labours 
re electing judges, etc., with a light heart. Offers of specials 
and suggestions re classification should be 
sent to Miss Desborough without delay as 
time is getting very short. 


* * * 


e learn that since Cruft’s Show Miss Hol- 

den has purchased the young winning 
bulldog, At Last. This dog was the sensation 
of the London Bulldog Society’s afternoon 
show last summer, and has done a lot of 
winning since, scoring several firsts at Cruft’s. 
Possessing this dog in addition to Letchford 
Mason and Colomba Rose, Miss Holden’s 
bulldog team should be practically invincible. 

* * * 

M::: Adam is known everywhere as the 
owner of that beautiful chow, Ch. 
Prince’s Double, whose sensational career 
is still fresh in the public mind. Prince was 
never exhibited until fully matured and then 
made his début at the Crystal Palace, where 
he carried all before him. Mrs. Adam is 
now turning her attention to blues, for which 
she has a great admiration, and possesses, 
perhaps, the best specimen of a smooth blue ever seen. This 
is the bitch, Blue Yu-Yo-In. This bitch was bred by Lady 
Dunbar of Mochrun, then became the property of Miss Scanlan, 
who sold her to Mrs. Adam for a big price. Besides being a big 
winner Blue Yu-Yo-In is valuable as a brood bitch, having bred 
a splendid litter before she became Mrs. Adam’s property. She 
is a beautiful colour and has the much-coveted dark eye which 
does not always go with a blue of light colour. She is most 
affectionate and good- 
tempered, and calls forth 
much admiration when- 
ever exhibited. The 
majority of chow judges 
incline to the rough 
variety, so that Blue 
Yu-Yo-In’s long list of 
wins is the more credit- 
able. She has won 
numerous firsts and 
specials at such import- 
ant shows as Dundee, 
Croydon, Pet Dog Show, 
Birmingham, and Alex- 
andra Palace, but her 
culminating triumph was 
at the recent Cruft’s 
SUNNY MEDE Show, where, under 


SPARKLETS OF 


SULTAN OF SUNNY MEDE 
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Mr. Temple, she carried off the challenge certificate and two 
firsts. Being just in her prime she is certain to become a full 
champion ere long. The photograph reproduced above is a 
wonderful study in chow expression, and gives besides a good 
idea of the beautiful texture of the coat. 
* * * 
n sending us some nice pictures of her beautiful little griffons 
Bruxellois, Miss Savil Johnson appends some interesting 
and gratifying data as to the recent successes 
won by her own special strain of these charm- 
ing little dogs. At the recent Club Show held 
at Ward’s Riding School no fewer than forty- 
nine prizes were carried oft by dogs whose 
sires came from the Sunny Mede Kennels. 
Since the outbreak of hostilities in August 
last and the heroic stand of our brave and 
unfortunate allies, the Belgians, against the 
invading Teuton hordes, the Belgian griffon 
appears to be far more popular than 
ever, for Miss Johnson tells of numerous 
sales which took place after the show. She 
herself has some most promising puppies, 
which she hopes to bring out at the forth- 
coming L.K.A. Open Show. Miss Johnson’s 
prize-winners are, of course, too well known 
to the public to need description, and the 
pictures sent of her dogs are excellent and 
most characteristic. Bambino of Sunny Mede, 
who is most typical, is siring beautiful puppies 
of diminutive size. Our readers should try 
one of these little fellows as a pet. They 
are faithful and intelligent, and, not requiring 
much exercise, are ideal dogs for London. 
We are sorry to hear that Mrs. Reckitt, owing to continued 
ill-health, is giving up her kennel of pugs, but we hope 
that this may be only for a time, as breeders and exhibitors like 
Mrs. Reckitt can ill be spared. The photograph we publish 
shows Mrs. Reckitt with a group of her favourites; Ch. Rapture 
of Boscobel, who won 
the challenge certificate 
at Cruft’s, is seated on 
the table to the left 
of Mrs. Reckitt, whilst 
Ch. Kitty Sparks stands 
below her. 
CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


* * * 


* * 
nquiries respecting 
photographs pub- 


lished on this page are 

to be addressed to Mrs. 

Carlo. Clarke,  Inces, 

Scaynes Hill, Haywards 

Heath. 

For Sales Column, see 
Advertisement page. 
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ACROSS THE HWERRING—_AND SUBMARINE—POND 


Some Snapshots of American Social Celebrities. 


FROM PANAMA COMFORTS FOR BRITISH SOLDIERS 


Mrs. William K. Vanderbilt and her daughter, Muriel, leaving Many prominent Americans have assisted to send warm articles 
their private railway car on their way to the Panama Exposition, of clothing to our Tommies. The picture shows, left to right: 
where Mrs. Vanderbilt intends to entertain largely, to witness Mrs. Bourke Cochran, Mrs. Charles Dana Gibson (the famous 

the polo matches artist’s wife), and Mrs. A. Scott Burden unpacking a case of socks 


PONTE 9 


2 
i 
| 


Underwood & Underwood 


THE COLONIAL BALL AT CORONADO BEACH, CALIFORNIA 
MISS MARGARET FILLIS MISS DOROTHY DE LONG 


Society at Coronado has been enjoying countless balls and celebrations for the past few weeks. The affair which attracted the 
most attention was the Colonial Ball, at which the costumes, decorations, music, and other incidentals of a ball were authentic 
reproductions of colonial times. The ball was held on February 22 in the big ball-room of the beautiful Hétel del Coronado. 
It exceeded in splendour anything that has been seen at Coronado. Our pictures show Miss Fillis, a well-known American beauty, 

and Miss Dorothy de Long, niece of Frank de Long of Philadelphia 
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f ETTER get out and walk,” said my companion im- 
patiently as our taxi drew up at the end of the quarter- 
of-a-mile-queue of cars and carriages which noisily 
heralded the excited interest which was aroused by the 

first night of the Barrie-Gaby revue at the Duke of York’s. I 
feverishly assented, and. pursued by the blessings of the taxi- 
driver for having paid him off in an inextricable position, we 
splashed our way up the muddy pavements into the theatre, 
and eventually with some difficulty into our seats. These the 
management had carefully given us directly behind an opaque 
pillar, the dodging of which added to the flickering effect of the 
cinema business which interspersed the revue. 


* * * 


’ 


st he house ’’ was, of course, of vivid interest. Indeed, with 

regard to that I heard a lady whisper that the cast 
should have paid to see us as we were so much the better show 
of the two. Lady Anglesey and Lady Diana Manners were in 
a first-floor box with their mother, Lady Diana doing an 
extremely effective turn with an enormous feather fan that 
greatly interested the house. Mrs. Lewisohn (Miss Edna May) 
was in another box. Lady Gwendoline Churchill, Lady Arthur 
Paget, Lady Alexander, Lady Lever, 
and Lady Mond — all inveterate 
first-nighters—were also present. 
Haddon Chambers escorted Ethel 
Levey, who was looking charming. 
Miss Cissie Loftus, Madge Tithe- 
radge, and Harry Pilcer were 
further visitors of dramatic interest. 
Mr. Hemmerde, looking as proud as 
Maisie, was in a stage box; and 
Mr. Justice Horridge further 
strengthened the legal contingent. 
All artistic ‘society’? were there 
trying to look like “‘ paper,” and all 
the representatives of the press 
were there trying to look like society. 
A true Barrie first night—with a 
difference. 

* * * 
We had all forgiven dear Sir 

James Der Tag and were 
on the tip-toe of expectation. In 
the first little playlet, The New 
Word, was shown the breaking 
down of those ridiculous barriers 
which father raises against son and 
son against father on the eve of 
the son’s departure for the front. 
Mr. Clarence again showed us what 
a consummate artist he is, while the 
Barrie touch was beautifully evident. 
Then the curtain rose for the revue, 
Rosy Rapture, and amidst a buzz 
of excitement from a rubber-necked 
audience “ Gaby” appeared. How- 
ever opinions differ as to the merits 
and demerits of the revwe, there is 
no possible doubt that Gaby scored 
a distinct well - deserved triumph. 
She proved herself an ideal bur- 
lesque actress with a happy if care- 
less touch. Indeed, she may be said 
to have taken the revue on her pretty 
shoulders and carried it to what 
success it attained despite—er—well, despite a certain coolness 
in the well-wishing but bewildered audience struggling in a very 
maze of over-whimsical entanglements. 


* * * 


es, it was a Gaby night, and adds proof to what we have 
always believed, that there is no limit to her possibilities 
in light comedy and revue. Mr. Jack Norworth is also impres- 
sive; he has a quiet manner, a beautiful voice, and, what is more 
important, a clear enunciation, which stood him in good stead 
when he emitted his tongue-twisting song on the telephone. 
His endeavours to get the audience to join in the chorus were 
more or less unsuccessful, we are glad to say, judging from the 
specimens of vocalisation which quivered uncertainly in our 
immediate neighbourhood. 
* * * 


here were, however, gems of pure joy interspersed in the 
revue. The scene in which Gaby as a French girl flirts 
with a Tommy in the person of Jack Norworth is delightful. 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


SIR J. M. BARRIE 
A sketch by Tom Hutt 
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Barri(e). 


So are the adventures of Baby on the screen. So is the song 
and dance when the “ principal” is obliterated by the beauty 
chorus. The music is tuneful, the lyrics are, of course, masterly, 
while the dances of Gaby and Norworth are rapturously excit- 
ing. We need not dwell on the shadow of a story, which 
dismally failed to hold the revue together, that has been de- 
scribed at length in our daily friends—but we cannot conclude 
our remarks without paying tribute to the procession of floral 
tributes for Gaby which were carried down the gangway at the 
close of the performance. Rows and rows of them, all about 
12 ft. high (or so it seemed to me), which at some danger were 
handed over the heads of a shrinking orchestra. A flower-loving 
audience cheered them to the echo, Lady Anglesey appearing 
particularly delighted. 


* * * 
f anyone else had written the revue I think we should have 


enjoyed it more thoroughly ; but Barrie is Barrie, and he has 
accustomed us to the superlative. However, Rosy Rapture 


has plenty of material and many possibilities. It also has Gaby, 
and we still believe it will gain an increasing and continued 
popularity. 


Av S,S. 

“That he is a painter of exceptional 

merit is a fact that is not 
generally known among the admirers 
of Mr. Weedon Grossmith, but such 
is the case, and had he not taken up 
the stage as a profession he would in 
all probability have been one of our 
leading artists. Many good stories 
of his artistic days are told in his 
interesting book of reminiscences, 
“From Studio to Stage,’ one of 
which is the following: Mr. Gros- 
smith once sent a picture to a certain 
picture gallery where he had ex- 
hibited-before, but, to his chagrin, 
it was not accepted. A few days 
later, therefore, he called at the 
gallery to get his picture back. “A 
jolly-looking porter whom I knew,” 
says Mr. Grossmith, “came to the 
door, expressed his sorrow that my 
picture was not hung, and said: ‘ Oh, 
Mr. Grossmith, I am sorry, I wish I 
had known you had sent something.’ 
‘I don’t know how you could in- 
fluence the hanging committee,’ I 
replied. ‘No,’ he said, ‘I couldn’t 
influence ’em. But if I’d known you 
had sent anything, while they’d gone 
out to lunch I could have popped it 
up on the wall, and when they came 
back they would be none the wiser ; 
they’d have thought they had hung 
it themselves. I’ve often done it!’” 


} # * # 
4} Prince Henry of Prussia is an 
a)| ardent sailor, but he is known 
v, Cy great martinet among his men, 
pea _they fear rather than love him. 
Th following story is typical of his 
_gfethods, and shows that although he 
~ expects those under his command to 
put up with all kinds of hardships, he is not above “ roughing 
it’? himself. One day when he was on board a warship in the 
North Sea he suddenly gave the order, ‘“ All hands to bathe!” 
It was a bitterly cold day and the water was like ice. The order 
was so evidently distasteful that one of the officers ventured to 
make a protest to the Prince. Without a single word Prince 
Henry, although fully clothed, sprang over the vessel’s side, 
swam out a good distance, and returned dripping from head to 
foot. After that the sailors took their bath without a demur. 
& * * 
An Appeal. 
Ne have just received an urgent appeal for cigarettes for 
the men of the 3rd Battalion of the Coldstream Guards 
from Mr. Arthur Garrett, the popular manager for Mr. Fred 
Terry and Miss Julia Neilson. Mr. Garrett’s nephew is now 
serving in this regiment at the front, and writes that there is a 
positive famine in cigarettes among the 3rd Coldstreams. A 
large parcel is consequently to be dispatched to “somewhere in 
France ”’ very shortly, and any cigarettes sent to Mr. Garrett at 
the Strand Theatre, Aldwych, will be “‘ enthusiastically ” received. 
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HARRIS LINEN 


BRITISH MADE. 


For Nurses’ Aprons. For Costumes. 
For Medical Overalls. For Children’s Frocks. 
For Red Cross Uniforms. Por the Spring and Summer. 


For Home and Seaside Wear. 


In White, and Natural, and Seventy Beautiful Shades. 
FROM ALL HIGH-CLASS DRAPERS. 
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PATTERNS FROM 
J. HARRIS & SONS, Ltd., Derwent Mills, COCKERMOUTH. 


Wholesale only: 15 & 16, Aldermanbury, London, E.C. | 


YOU 


INVARIABLY DO ee a Recipient 


fa free Sample Ti 
cE. of a tree ale In says 


To be well shod is of the highest importance 
in peace or war for man or motor. Before 
setting out on a journey or an expedition the 
thoughtful man invariably considers his tyres. 


You do not wish to carry or buy more THE NEW DLATE POLISH 


spares than you can help, and therefore you 
should fit the tyres which, for all the reasons What about 
that make up reputation, are the safest, namely, your FREE 


DUNLOPS Giccagdr SAMPLE ? 


/f you have 
“The tyres which made motoring possible.” inae - not already 


had. if write 
The Dunlop Rubber Co. Ltd., ; oe 
Aston Cross, Birmingham ; 2 - RECKITT 
14, Regent Street, LONDON, S.W.; } & SONS U 
PARIS: 4, Rue du Colonel Moll; ce y, I te 


Founders of the Pneumatic 
Tyrelndustry throughout 
the World. 


SILVER. 
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MOTOR NOTES. 


A 16-22-H.P. FOUR-CYLINDER NOISELESS NAPIER, 
1915 MODEL 


The Flying Services Fund. 

N view of all the brilliant and useful work 
that the air services have performed in the 
present war, we desire to call the attention 
of our readers to the appeal which has 

just been issued by the Royal Aero Club for 
subscriptions to a fund which will be used for 
the benefit of the Royal Naval Air Service and 
the Royal Flying Corps. The credit for the 
idea of the institution of the above fund is due 
to Messrs. André and Edouard Michelin. It is 
unnecessary for us to enlarge upon the value of 
the work carried out by the air services; they 
have won generous praise from the Admiralty 
and Sir John French, and “ Eye-Witness”’ in his 
reports has frequently alluded to the great 
assistance our airmen have rendered. The air 
services are doing national work, and the Flying 
Services Fund to become a success must be 
subscribed to by the nation. It ought never to 
be said of us that while so many of our brave 
men are willing to give their lives in defence of 


Put the “postage” 


in your pocket. 


You pay no carriage whatever 
on the cleaning and dyeing 
orders you give to our Branches 
That makes a big 
saving on your cleaning bills in 
the course of a year—and it is 


only one of the many advan- 


or Agents. 


tages we offer you. 


Knowing how important it often is for 
our clients to have their orders re- 
turned quickly we originated our 
“Four Days Service,” so that 20 clean- 
ing orders (except chintz) are kept at 
our Works for more than Four Days. 
Write for list of Prices and address of 
Branch or Agent nearest you. 


Achille Serre 


Head Office: 


all we hold dear, we who are 
dwelling in security are unwilling 
to take care of these airmen who 
meet with injury while carrying 
out their work. The appeal for 
subscriptions to the fund has been 
issued by Lord Tullibardine, and 
already more than £7,000 has 
been subscribed. The start is a 
good one, and it now remains 
with the public to show their 
appreciation of the arduous work 
of our flying services in a practical 
manner by sending along their 
subscriptions to the Royal Aero 
Club, 166, Piccadilly, London, W. 
* * * 
Vauxhall Cars in Military Use. 
3 Frye - Witness’s’’ recent ac- 
count of the use which is 
being made of motor cars in the war helped one 
to realise that, under conditions which might 
have been expected to overwhelm 
it, the motor vehicle is stoutly } 
justifying its existence. English 
pleasure cars have been taken 
straight out to the front, and 
there treated in a manner never 
dreamt of in the philosophy of 
their designers; yet they have 
pulled through, demonstrating | 
that there is something in the 
claim which is made for the sub- 
stantiality and thoroughness of 
British material and workman- 
ship. One of these cars, in which 
refinement is combined with a 
degree of durability that enables 
them to give complete satisfac- 
tion - under war conditions, is 
the Vauxhall, the manufacturers 


of which have supplied the 
[\ Be AC# 


QYELO. LO. 69.69.69 C9 G9 $9. G9. F9 69.29 29 6S. CHKAG 


Cc 28 
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A FINE EXAMPLE OF THE 
WITH VAUXHALL-GRANTLEY LIMOUSINE BODY 


authorities with a large number of 16-20-h.p. 
motor ambulance cars. Lately the company has 
been honoured by receiving an important War 
Office contract for the 25-h.p. model. A driver 
in the ammunition column of the A.S.C., 4th 
Division, writes to the company: ‘Everyone 
out here speaks very highly of the Vauxhalls 
the Government are using. They are the fastest 
and most powerful cars for the size. The one that 
Ihave had since the middle of August, a standard 
‘25,’ has given great satisfaction; it has done 
between 8,000 and 9,000 miles in five months, 
during which time it has never been under 
cover, and has only been cleaned and greased, 
etc., as opportunity offered.” A point brought 
out in one letter is that the cars at the front do 
not receive proper attention from many of their 
drivers, which no doubt is only to be expected 
under the circumstances. Even the greasing is 


neglected very often, and apparently at any 
time a caris liable to be taken and driven by 
somebody who is not responsible for it. 


35-H.P. VAUXHALL 


Eee. a” 4 
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Fit 


Your Car 


with a 
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matic in its action, needs no 
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adjusting, _ decreases your 
petrol bill, and increases 
power. 

Join the 180,000 satisfied 


Zenith users. 


Send for Catalogue No. 9, de- 
scribing the Zenith workings. 


BOGGS 


ZENITH CARBURETTER COMPANY, Ltd., 
40-42, Newman Street 


DO OOD OOOO OOD 


London, W. 
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Tell-tale 
Sunlight 


charge for twenty-four words or under 
is 2s. 6d., and 1d. per word after. 
—with its disconcerting 
candour, is merciless on 


If Advertisements include an Illustration 
there will be an additional charge of 5s. 

defects of Skin and Com- 
plexion. 


for the production of the block. 
All Advertisements must be accompanied 
by P.O. for prepayment. 


usin 


Palfnolive : 


HE Skin treated consistently with 
the incomparable ELEANOR 
Creams, Emollients, and Lotions, 

can look the truth-telling sunshine in the 
face without misgiving. 


PLEASE NOTE.—Madame Eleanor has 


had years’ experience of actual compounding 
in the laboratory of the best known Complexion 
Specialist in the world. 


Lavine Skin Food 


—removes freckles, sunburn, and other 
facial blemishes, and will impart and 
preserve a lustre and softness to the skin, 
together with a freshness that is altogether 
admirable. 


Price 3/-, 7/-, 15/- a jar. 
Sample size, 1/3 


Eau de Feu. 


This Lotion is not to be used around the 
eyes. 


A powerful preparation, which imme- 
diately quickens the skin’s sctivity, thereby 
disposing of lines, brown patches, &c. 


Price 5/6, 10/6, and 21/- 


| * Dearest, } 
} . +... . you will like to hear that I am keeping well and j 
cheerful, and that I am still using PALMOLIVE. .... .” 14 


. Almost all that can be said of Beauty, and Love of Beauty, is suggested | | 
{y 
4 


Duss z Sees ae 
“ RONA." 


ARONESS BURTON has always 
| 


CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies and 
adults from 30s. to £25, from all the best strains. 
—Farm Hall, Godmanchester, Huntingdon. 


in those last five words. They indicate such a wealth of meaning to one 
who knows PALMOLIVE. 


. . . PALMOLIVE is a soap which blends the oils of the Palm and the 
Olive—oils with skin-beautifying properties which have been appreciated for | 
over three thousand years by those who knew the charm of a Beautiful Skin. j 


. This woman knows HE will feel pleased to learn that she is still using 


PALMOLIVE 


the soap which kept her so beautiful—that HE will feel happy to know that 
when HE comes back HE will find her skin still has that velvet softness 


and freshness which HE admired so much, and that her complexion still i in United Ki 
retains the natural healthy glow HE likes to see. Postage free in Unite ingdom. 
. PALMOLIVE is goodness and wholesomeness right through. It has | i 
** HADLEY HUSTLER.” no artificial colouring, and it contains no free alkali. i | 
WM RS. LESMOIR GORDON has 4... PALMOLIVE gives a rich creamy lather, and has a quaint yet | 5 
some beautiful Sealyham and French fascinating Eastern Fragrance. fi 
bull dog puppies and adults, from her prize- i i 
winning strains, from £4 4s. upwards.—For j A liberal sample can be had free, or a large cake of PALMOLIVE 
full particulars apply 78, Buckingham Gate, | can be purchased at the chemist's for 6d., or will be sent post (late with Madame Rubinstein), 
Westminster, S.W. a free on receipt of six penny stamps, with name and address. f 
SEE = =i 17, HANOVER SQUARE, 
| LONDON, W. 
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141, REGENT STREET, 
LONDON, W. 
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Illustrated Catalogue of Useful Presents Guaranteed Timekeeper. 
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proof Front & Back unscrewed. 
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RS. CHETWODE has always 

CHOWS for Sale, Puppies and Adults, 

from 50s. to £25; from the best strains.— 
Sevington Manor, Alresford, Hants. 


RS. CHARLES SOUTHEY has 

typical SEALYHAM PUPPIES |. at 
moderate prices, for show, companions, or 
working terriers, by noted winning sires; over 
distemper. Approval.—Hinton End, Hinton 
St. George, Crewkerne, Somerset. 


ROTECTION.—A few Prize BULL 
TERRIERS for Sale at low prices, owing 
to removal. Ideal dogs for ladies living alone. 
Easily managed; very obedient; not quarrel- 
some with other dogs; reliable and sweet tem- 
pered with children; best night guards obtain- 
able. Week's approval. — D., 138, Cambridge 
Street, London, S.W, 


HOWS, a beautiful Blue, winner 

of the Championship at Crufts, for Sale; 

also other blues, blacks, and reds, puppies and 
adults, among them some big prize winners. 
Prices to suit everyone. Please apply by letter to 
Mrs. HERBERT ApAm, Crowborough Place, Sussex 
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‘OLORES and I were among those 
privileged to receive an invitation 
to Lucile’s medestic reunion, 
which we very much appreciated. 
It was more than usually interesting this 
season; indeed, as we left the artistic 
salons in Hanover Square we were suffer- 
ing from that wholly delightful sensation, 
of dress hunger satisfied. Each dress was 
a special study; it was complete in every 
detail, from the crown of the head to the 
tip of the toes, and the colour schemes— 
well, they were Lucile’s, which is synony- 
mous with beauty and a daring which is 
ever justified. There wasaconstellation of 
gowns which carried us back to our grand- 
mothers’ days, when plums, prunes, and 
prisms were on the lips of demure maidens. 
* * % 

Short Kid Gloves and the Victorian Posy. 
A very demure dress 4s pictured on this 

page. What there is of the corsage 
is carried out in silk, and so is the over- 
dress, which as the wearer moves flares 
away from the figure in a very attrac- 
tive manner. . The little lace frills are 
seen below. Attention must be drawn to the 
short white kid gloves with scalloped hem. 
Speaking from memory, I believe these 
were worn in 1860; while last, but not the 
least, there is the Victorian posy with its 
paper frill. The filet in the hair is a little 


trying to those with whom Nature has not 
dealt kindly in the matter of looks, still it 
is one to which we must become accus- 


A peep into the past is responsible for 
the ultra-distinctive coiffure Dolores has 
sketched above. The hair is parted in 
the centre and drawn up at the back. 
Andalusian love locks are arranged on the 
cheeks. Important features are the filet, 
the cluster of roses, and nun chin strap 


The Highway of Fashion 
2 


O By M. E. BROOKE. 


tomed. Mushroom in character is the hat 
which was born in these salons. It is 
trimmed with a wreath of woodland 
flowers. The veil is ultra smart and is the 
newest phase of the “valance.” Is there 
not a resemblance in the ensemble to a 
lamp shade? The semi-collar fence is a 
novelty, which is carried out in white 
aerophane. This idea expressed in black 
with a deep frill overtopping it is a covet- 
able possession. Reverting to the veils, 
in striking contrast to the one pictured 
are those which extend in front to the 


it can be is this gown 
day created by 
Lucile. The apology for the bodice and 
over-skirt is of Pompadour silk ; beneath 
the latter are seen alluring frills of lace. 
Important details are the filet in the 
hair, the one-button kid gloves, and 
the Victorian posy with its paper frill 


As smart as 
of our grandmothers’ 


waist-line, are caught up on the shoulders 
with a deep red rose, and then fall in 
graceful lines to the hem of the skirt at 
the back; they are of the harem persua- 
sion. In alliance with these veils are 
sometimes seen long swivez-mot or tape 
measure ends; they are frequently of 
yellow silk patterned with black, and that 
is no doubt why Dolores dubbed them on 
the spot, “tape measures.” 


il 
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And the Crino- 
line. 


es, most 
assuredly 
did Dolores 


and I worship 
at the shrine 
of the crinoline 
dresses. There 
was nothing 
blatant about 
them; itseemed 
as though the crinolines were intimating 
that in this guise they had arrived and had 
not the least intention of bidding ax revoir 
for many a long day. This accessory was 
introduced in a dress of black ninon; the 
skirt was decorated with alternate barrel 
bands of narrow and broad white silk 
military braid, the end being transparent. 
The latter is a novel and telling conceit. 
The corsage had the appéarance of 
being tight-fitting, the braid arranged to 
bring out the very best points of the 
figure. There was an old-world charm 
about another dress which promptly re- 
minded one of Dolly Varden with all her 
delightful inconsistencies. The fabricat- 
ing medium was blue and white taffeta 
with the sweetest lace apron and vest of 
lace. The apron in many guises is 
now a feature. A grey and silver tulle 
evening dress recalled to us Sweet Nell 
of Old Drury, the why and whereof 
we could not explain. In a marvellously 
clever way Lucile ever seems to make her 
dresses speak to those who suffer from 
dress hunger. We both of us revelled in 
a white charmeuse dress; the bodice was 
slightly moyen-adge and laced up at the 
back, the decorations were black velvet, 
but so busily were we studying the back 
that we had no time to devote to the other 
details. It was a veritable dream. There 
was an indescribable dignity about the 
evening cloaks. The back view of one 


spoke eloquently of the priest’s cope, while 
another had the wonderful lines of the 
Russian priest’s robe. 


Lucile has designed for topping a muslin 
gown this attractive hat of white straw 
adorned with a woodland wreath. Im- 
portant details are the ‘‘ valance” veil 
and semi-fence white aerophane collar 


(Continued on p, iv) 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


Fashions from Paris. 
Surely the salons of Debenham and Free- 

body, Wigmore Street, W., are a 
mirror of fashion; weekly, or to be quite 
accurate bi-weekly, new models from Paris 
appear there. They are worn by attractive 
mannequins, and it is then that one fully 
appreciates the wonderful fascination of 
the modes for 1915. Endowed with a 
wonderful air of distinction is the navy- 
blue taffeta reproduced on this page. 
The full tunic has a clever tilt at the back. 
The quaintly-shaped bolero is particularly 
becoming with its basque at the back; 
then the wing collaris of white aerophane 
finished with ruches. But undoubtedly the 
most important feature of this dress is the 
canary-coloured corded silk waistcoat, em- 
broidered with turquoise blue and other 
highly coloured beads. Petrol green is the 
colour and taffeta the fabricating medium 
of another dress at whose shrine one is 
bound to worship. In front there is the 
moyen-dage corsage, whence falls the pleated 
skirt with an apron effect. How different 
is the back view; the impression is that of 
a priest’s cope. The entire scheme is 
trimmed with discretion with fine gold 
braid. Delightfully simple was a blue 
serge dress. The yoke of the skirt was 
decorated with braid, while the hem was 
of ninon—a curious but a marvellously 
effective combination of materials. Covet- 
able indeed are the toilettes in the realm 
of evening dress. Changeant taffeta was 
requisitioned for a very distinctive gown ; 
the colourings suggested the roseate hues 
of early dawn. The skirt was very full 
and cunningly draped, while at the left 
side was seen a square train which floated 
away from the wearer in artistic negli- 
gence. In striking contrast to this triumph 
was one of black silk. It is impossible to 
describe the intricate arrangement of the 
skirt; on the left side only was a yoke of 
white charmeuse veiled with black ninon 
decoraied with rivers of jet. Black ninon 
posed on white trimmed with jet and 
crystal was employed for the corsage. 

* * * 

Shall We Return to the Empire Modes? 


t was the splendid pageant of dress at 
Harvey, Nichols and Co., Knightsbridge, 
S.W., which I was privileged to view 
recently that suggested this idea. In 


some of the evening dresses and in a few #f 
of the tailor-mades there were hints of A\y 


the high-waisted Empire period. It is a¥ 
novelty that is in an embryonic state, and 
whether it will.ever be crystallised is a 
matter that time alone will decide. The 
dresses included in this parade were re- 
markably simple, withal distinctive. Ribbon 
as well as beads were employed in an 
infinite variety of ways. For instance, a 
lovely geranium-pink evening dress had the 
full ninon skirt strengthened with a hem of 
ribbon of the same shade, the belt corsage 
likewise being of ribbon supplemented with 
the demurest vellum-tinted chemisette in 
the world. A black net evening dress had 
its charm enhanced with bead fringe of a 
turquoise-blue nwance arranged on barrel 
lines. 

: * * * 
Advanced Fashions. 


Always with the coming of April one has 

to turn one’s thoughts in the direc- 
tion of new frocks, frills, and furbelows. 
Of the greatest assistance when this all- 
important subject is under discussion is 
Dickins and Jones’s, Regent Street, W., 
new catalogue, ‘“‘ Advanced Fashions.” 
It will be sent gratis and post free; 
naturally the name of this paper must be 
mentioned. As footwear where accessories 


are concerned takes pride of place this 
season, attention must be drawn to the 
fashions pictured. They are moderate in 
price and ultra smart. There are smart 
glacé kid and patent shoes for 6s. 11d., 
while light glacé kid walking shoes are 
16s. 9d., and then black suéde two-button 
shoes, with patent golosh and cuban heel, 
are the same price. Fascinating, indeed, 
are the Irish hand - embroidered voile 
blouses, the collar and cuffs trimmed with 


A 


A FASHIONABLE AFTERNOON 
GOWN 


Of navy-blue taffeta. The new features 

are the full tunic skirt, the canary-coloured 

sash waistcoat of corded silk embroidered 

with beads, the winged collar of aerophane 

outlined with ruches, and the quaintly-cut 

bolero trimmed with ruches and buttons. 
At Debenham and Freebody’s 


1V 


crochet edging and buttons; they are 
obtainable for 8s. lid. Useful crépe de 
chine blouses with net collar are 18s. 9d. 
There are a host of possibilities to explore 
in the feather boa department. Surely 
nothing could be more charming than the 
marabout .animal shape collarettes for 
21s. 9d. “ Bijou” ruffles in black ostrich 
feather finished with a posy of flowers and 
silk tassels are 29s. 6d. A few words must 
be said en passant regarding the coats 
and skirts, those of drapoline being £5 5s., 
neither must it be forgotten that covert 
coating suits with full basque coat and 
new wide skirt are £5 18s. 6d. 

* * * 
Manifold Attractions. 


N anifold are the attractions of the new 
catalogue of H. C. Russell, Ltd., 
Wardour Street and Leicester Square. It 
is profusely illustrated and is a veritable 
mine of information on all things apper- 
taining to the forthcoming fashions. 
‘“‘ Everything for Ladies’ Wear” is the title 
and let it be remembered that it will be 
sent gratis and post free on application 
provided the name of THE TATLER is 
mentioned. Pictured are the newest 
aspects of the “ Russellia’’ corsets, which 
range in price from 4s. 114d. to 35s. 9d. 
Wonderful value is represented in Model 
621; itis made of the finest white coutil, 
is cut rather low in the bust, and it gives 
an easy natural poise to the body with 
perfect outline. It is moderately priced at 
21s. 9d., post free in the United Kingdom. 
There is a wonderful fascination, too, 
about the morning wrappers. Standing 
out with special prominence are those 
carried out in haircord muslin decorated 
with Valenciennes lace edging and 
ribbon for 14s. 1ld. Japanese crépe 
cotton kimonos in plain colours prettily 
embroidered in white are 4s. 114d. 
Note, these prices are post free to 
any address in the United Kingdom. 
A slight idea of the bargains to 
be obtained in underwear may be 
gleaned from the following facts: 
Mull night-dresses decorated with lace 
and ribbons are 4s. 114d.; nainsock 
camisoles, charmingly trimmed, are 
2s. 62d.; and quilted satin bedroom 
slippers are 1s. 114d. 
* * % 
The Hair Must be Fed. 
i]s at this time of the year a 
frequent complaint is, “Oh, my 
hair is coming out in handfuls!” 
The reason why it falls out is that 
it is literally starving after the rigors 
of the winter. Nature’s own power of 
supplying nutriment to the roots has been 
interrupted or suspended. If, therefore, 
the hair is to be saved it must be 
artificially assisted by a suitable food. 
To prevent the tresses falling out and to 
them to health, abundance, and 
there is nothing better than the 
a hair tonic. It is a real food, 
se function is to bring about quickly 
e rejuvenation and preservation of the 
It provides nourishment to the hair 
, and, by stimulating and aiding nature 
combat any existing weakness, the hair 
is gradually restored to a natural and 
healthy condition. Owing to the wonderful 
antiseptic and cleansing properties of 
Tozana it will be found that after a far 
period of trial dandruff and scurf will be 
positively eliminated. This hair tonic is 
sold by all stores and chemists in 2s. 
bottles, or a generous trial bottle can be 
obtained post free for 1s. from the Tozana 
Perfumery Company, Tozana House, 
King’s Cross, together with an interesting 
booklet treating of the care of the hair. 


No. 718, Marcu 31, 1915] THE TATLER 


ie 
ID) 


YY APPOINTM 


Easter Souvenirs. 


HOSE desirous of making gifts at Easter 
should visit the Goldsmiths and Silversmiths 
Company's Showrooms at 112, Regent Street and 
inspect the many useful presents displayed there. 


A most comprehensive stock including Crosses, 
Crucifixes, Charms, Lockets, etc, affords full 
opportunity for choice. 


1139 1142 
Fine quality Pearl Cross Fine Gold Cross, Plain, £1 5 O 
£4100 Engine turned, £1 9 6 


8411 8316 
Fine Gold Locket Fine Gold Locket, watch opening, 
£1 17 6 Engine turned, £2 5 O 


Fine Gold Cee £200 
Engine turned, £2 5 O 
There are special articles carefully selected .and 
approved for those needing gifts for men on 
Service in stock. These can be dispatched 
direct if desired. 


112, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 
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in his haversack enables the Soldier 


The All British 
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PREPARATIONS 
92, NEW BOND ST., LONDON, «22220 s72. 


5, RUE CAMBON, PARIS: 557, FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
cape 


Patent Ganesh Chin Strap removes double chins, 

ST é 
restores lost contours, and takes away lines running 
from nose to mouth, 21/6 and 25/6. 


Ganesh Eastern Oil is the best skin food and muscle producer in the world. Will cf itself 
remove lines, fill out hollows, and give back life and elasticity to the skin, 5/6, 10/6, 30/6. 


e E ‘ a 
| Ganesh Diable Skin Tonic closes the pores, strengthens and whitens the skin, and enables it to i 
8 


Withstand change of temperature. Also a splendid wash for the eyes, 5/6, 7/6, 10/6, 21/6. 


Ganesh Eastern Lily Lotion, made in three colours, is a liquid powder, perfectly safe, and 
a great skin beautifier, 5/6, 7/6, 10/6. 
Ganesh Eastern Cream keeps the skin soft and fine, contains a little of the Oil, and is made 
up to suit all skins, 3/6, 6/6, 10/6. e 
ADVICE GRATIS. WRITE FOR FREE BOOK. 8 
e 
Thousands of men on active service 


An Elegant Shoe 


- t HIS is one of the most elegant shoes in the 
your friend a liberal supply, and | Lotus range. There is an air about it, 
t 


to reinforce his energy and strength 
on a long march. He smiles most 
when he feels fit, and these concen- 
trated Food Tablets rapidly feed 
the system and prevent fatigue. 


something dignified and gracious at the 
same time, that suggests English style and 
taste—as distinct from any foreign influence—at its 
best and truest. In this shoe the foot looks slim 


he, too, will smile his satisfaction. 


We will send post free to ANY address a 
flask of these delicious and sustaining food 


| and distinguished, of delicate arch and graceful 

| modelling. The paste and platinum ornament, too, 

| simple and yet striking in design, adds the last 
s exquisite note to the whole effect. Indeed, 

tablets and a neat vest pocket Case,oni re feo under the fluting hem of the new gowns 

of this season the shoe will make as suc- 


ceipt of 1/6. Ifthe man is on active service | : i 
fo} cessful a picture as heart can wish for. 


be particular to give his name, regimental 


. . ene 8; | Letters 
number, regiment, brigade and division. i 


Ba | L Ltd, Stafford 
Of all Chemists and Stores, in convenient pocket otus t >] ta OI 


flasks, 1/- each. Larger sizes, 1/6, 2/6 and 11/- Manufacturers of Delta and 
Lotus Shoes. 


Liberal Sample sent post free for 3d. in stamps 


HORLICK’S MALTED MILK CO., SLOUGH, BUCKS, 


Lotus 19/6 


Made ina wide range of sizes 
and obtainable everywhere. 
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inexcusable if, knowing what I did, I had not stopped the 
enemy there; and I should have stopped him entirely if it had 
not been for the blunders of the Portuguese general commanding 
in the north, who was prevented by a small French patrol from 
sending Trant by the road by which he was ordered to march.” 
Busaco was, in fact, a delaying action, and it is quite unnecessary 
to now labour the point of its importance. 


* * * 


‘The part which the 88th bore in repelling Reynier’s division, 
which threatened the light division under Craufurd, is 
historic. The story 
of the attack on 
the French from 
the rocks on the 
right has often 
been told. The 
Connaught Ran- 
gers in their ad- 
vance on _ that 
seemingly im- 
pregnable position 
were exposed to 
the deliberate aim 
of practised marks- 
men, ranged rank 
above rank under 
the good cover 
which the rocks 
afforded. The 
French defended 
themselves with 
more than usual 
desperation, for 
they were aware 
that escape was 
impossible, and 
they had no alter- 
native between 
their assailants’ 
fire and _ being 
hurled headlong 
off the rocks on 
which they had 
established them- 
selves. Twenty 
minutes, however, 
sufficed to decide 
the question and 
to teach the 
veteran heroes of 
Marengo and 
Austerlitz that 
with every ad- 
vantage of position 
on their side they 
must yield to the 
Rangers of 
Connaught. 

‘ * * 


his was cer- 
tainly one of 
the most brilliant 
achievements of 
the whole cam- 
paign,and obtained 
special recommen- 
dation from the 
Iron Duke, who, 
after this action, 
went up to Lieut.- 
Colonel Wallace 
and said, “I never 
saw a more gallant 
charge than that just now made by your regiment,” and in his 
public despatches he repeated the expressions of approbation 
which he had used on the battlefield. 


* * * 


Fuentes d’Onor, the battles of the Pyrenees, Nive, Nivelle, 

Orthes, are names which are almost sufficiently eloquent 
of themselves. With regard to the battle honour, “ Pyrenees,” 
which the Connaughts now bear upon their standards, up till 
1830 they were not allowed to include this particular decoration. 
The omission occurred in consequence of the officer who com- 
manded the regiment during the operations in the Pyrenees not 


AT LINCOLN—THE WINNER OF THE HANDICAP 


Our picture depicts Mr. F. Straker’s View Law (F. Jones up) returning to “scale 
winning a splendidly-contested race from Mr. Raphael’s Lord Annandale by three-q 
of a length. Inset is a portrait of J. S. Bramley, who trained View Law, 
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JEGIMENTS—continued. 


having received the medal for that service, perhaps owing to 
an accident or a clerical error; and as Sir Thomas Picton, who 
commanded the 3rd Division on that occasion, had been killed 
at Waterloo, the requisite form of decoration for honours of 
this description could not be procured, and the commander-in- 
chief did not therefore feel himself justified in departing from 
the general rule which had been established. This injustice, 
however, was long ago remedied, and it is well that this was so, 
because the Connaughts so well deserved it for the gallant part 
which they took in those arduous battles which finally drove the 
French out of Spain. 

* * 

fter the Pen- 
* “ insula the next 
campaign in which 
they took part was 
the Crimea. They 
were at the pass- 
age of the Alma, at 
the Soldiers’ Battle 
at Inkermann, and 
in the trenches at 
Sevastopol. They 
were in the first 
Boer War in South 
Africa and in the 
great South Afri- 
can War of 1899— 
1902. They formed 
part of the column 
which relieved 
Ladysmith. It was 
the Irishman’s 
battle at Pieter’s 
Hill which effectu- 
ally opened the 
gates to the re- 
lieving force, aided 
though it was by 
the gallant sortie 
of the garrison, 
which is_ better 
known as_ the 
battle of Waggon 
Hill. The Con- 
naught Rangers 
were amongst the 
first troops to go 
to France in the 
present campaign, 
and it is totally 
unnecessary to 
say that they have 
borne themselves 
as gallant Irish- 
men only know 
how to do. That 
which they did at 
Busaco they will 
do again. 

* Sd 


An Ornamental 
rame and an 


’ Appeal. 
Sie at 
ne who 
friend or 
ive fighting in 
ur army will 
welcome the new 
* Alliance Sou- 
venir’? (Scopes 
and Co.), which is 
a very beautifully 
colour - printed mount in which a space is left in the centre 
for the insertion of the soldier’s photograph. Part of the profits 
of this artistic souvenir go towards the Belgian Fund. We are 
sure that every reader of THE TATLER will respond to the ap- 
peal made by the Hon. Mrs. Anstruther at 22, Earl Street, West- 
minster, for books and magazines for soldiers in camps and in 
the trenches. The demand is enormous, the supply so small. 
* * * 

Woheer reproducing the photograph of “O” Company, Royal 

Staff College, in our issue of March 10 we unfortunately 
omitted to mention that it was from a photograph by Clark 
and Co., Sandhurst Studio, Camberley. 


has 
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This beautiful Négli- 
gée comprises two 
entirely distinct gar- 
ments, the Coat of 
which is made in the 
richest Lyons Tinsel, 
’ Ninons and Crépes, 
with deep border of 
gold lace edged with 
fringe. 


Price £4 18 6 


The Slip is in good 
quality Plain Ninon with 
bodice trimmed lace and 
insertion hemstitched on 
to the skirt. 


Price £3 18 6 


Debenham 
G Freebody. 


(OL BENMAMS LIMITED), 


Wigmore Street. 
(Cavendish Squere) London W. 


The 
perfect 
ALL-= 

RUBBER 
NON-SKID 
assuring safety on 
all road surfaces, as 
used in all departments 
of “War Service.” 


THE NORTH BRITISH RUBBER CO,, Litd., 
169, Great Portland Street, LONDON, W. 
Factories: Castle Mills, EDINBURGH. 
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Battery of ROYAL HORSE ARTILLERY coming into ACTION. THE WORKS OF 
By STANLEY L. WOOD. 


acini A WILLIAM 
SHAKESPEARE. 


THE SAVOY EDITION. 


Femous for over a Century 


forTaste for Quality, for Value 


A NEW ILLUSTRATED 


Containing Twelve Double-page and Sixteen Single-page Reproductions 

in Colours of Famous Shakespearean Pictures, and Sixty-five Facsimiles of 

Photographs of the most popular Shakespearean Actors and Actresses in 

their leading parts; all the Illustrations beautifully printed on Special Art Paper. 
Prices from - 7/6 

London—EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (BIBLE WAREHOUSE), LTD. 

RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


p syene " Sse u 
FRoM THE ORIGINAL PAINTING IN THE POSSESSION OF THE OLDHAM CORPORATION. 
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Fashions from Paris. 
Surely the salons of Debenham and Free- 
body, Wigmore Street, W., are a 
mirror of fashion; weekly, or to be quite 
accurate bi-weekly, new models from Paris 
appear there. They are worn by attractive 
mannequins, and it is then that one fully 
appreciates the wonderful fascination of 
the modes for 1915. Endowed with a 
wonderful air of distinction is the navy- 
blue taffeta reproduced on this page. 
The full tunic has a clever tilt at the back. 
The quaintly-shaped bolero is particularly 
becoming with its basque at the back; 
then the wing collar is of white aerophane 
finished with ruches. But undoubtedly the 
most important feature of this dress is the 
canary-coloured corded silk waistcoat, em- 
broidered with turquoise blue and other 
highly coloured beads. Petrol green is the 
colour and taffeta the fabricating medium 
of another dress at whose shrine one is 
bound to worship. In front there is the 
moyen-age corsage, whence falls the pleated 
skirt with an apron effect. How different 
is the back view ; the impression is that of 
a priest’s cope. The entire scheme is 
trimmed with discretion with fine gold 
braid. Delightfully simple was a blue 
serge dress, The yoke of the skirt was 
decorated with braid, while the hem was 
of ninon—a curious but a marvellously 
effective combination of materials. Covet- 
able indeed are the toilettes in the realm 
of evening dress. Changeant taffeta was 
requisitioned for a very distinctive gown ; 
the colourings suggested the roseate hues 
of early dawn. The skirt was very full 
and cunningly draped, while at the left 
side was seen a square train which floated 
away from the wearer in artistic negli- 
gence. In striking contrast to this triumph 
was one of black silk. It is impossible to 
describe the intricate arrangement of the 
skirt; on the left side only was a yoke of 
white charmeuse veiled with black ninon 
decorated with rivers of jet. Black ninon 
posed on white trimmed with jet and 
crystal was employed for the corsage. 


* * * 
Shall We Return to the Empire Modes? 


are concerned takes pride of place this 
season, attention must be drawn to the 
fashions pictured. They are moderate in 
price and ultra smart. There are smart 
glacé kid and patent shoes for 6s. 11d., 
while light glacé kid walking shoes are 
16s. 9d., and then black suéde two-button 
shoes, with patent golosh and cuban heel, 
are the same price. Fascinating, indeed, 
are the Irish hand - embroidered voile 
blouses, the collar and cuffs trimmed with 


A 


t was the splendid pageant of dress at! , 


Harvey, Nichols and Co., Knightsbridge, 
S.W., which I was privileged to view 
recently that suggested this idea. In 


some of the evening dresses and in a few 
of the tailor-mades there were hints off i 


It is ay 


the high-waisted Empire period. 
novelty that is in an embryonic state, and 
whether it will. ever be crystallised is a 
matter that time alone will decide. The 
dresses included in this parade were re- 
markably simple, withal distinctive. Ribbon 
as well as beads were employed in an 
infinite variety of ways. For instance, a 
lovely geranium-pink evening dress had the 
full ninon skirt strengthened with a hem of 
ribbon of the same shade, the belt corsage 
likewise being of ribbon supplemented with 
the demurest vellum-tinted chemisette in 
the world. A black net evening dress had 
its charm enhanced with bead fringe of a 
turquoise-blue nwance arranged on barrel 
lines. 

: * * * 


Advanced Fashions. 


Alvays with the coming of April one has 

to turn one’s thoughts in the direc- 
tion of new frocks, frills, and furbelows. 
Of the greatest assistance when this all- 
important subject is under discussion is 
Dickins and Jones’s, Regent Street, W., 
new catalogue, ‘‘ Advanced Fashions.” 
It will be sent gratis and post free; 
naturally the name of this paper must be 
mentioned. As footwear where accessories 


A FASHIONABLE AFTERNOON 
GOWN 


Of navy-blue taffeta. The new features 

are the full tunic skirt, the canary-coloured 

sash waistcoat of corded silk embroidered 

with beads, the winged collar of aerophane 

outlined with ruches, and the quaintly-cut 

bolero trimmed with ruches and buttons. 
At Debenham and Freebody’s 
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VAY OF FASHION—cont. 


crochet edging and buttons; they are 
obtainable for 8s. lid. Useful crépe de 
chine blouses with net collar are 18s. 9d. 
There are a host of possibilities to explore 
in the feather boa department. Surely 
nothing could be more charming than the 
marabout .animal shape collarettes for 
21s. 9d. ‘‘ Bijou” ruffles in black ostrich 
feather finished with a posy of flowers and 
silk tassels are 29s. 6d. A few words must 
be said en passant regarding the coats 
and skirts, those of drapoline being £5 5s., 
neither must it be forgotten that covert 
coating suits with full basque coat and 
new wide skirt are £5 18s. 6d. 

* * * 
Manifold Attractions. 


anifold are the attractions of the new 
catalogue of H. C. Russell, Ltd., 
Wardour Street and Leicester Square. It 
is profusely illustrated and is a veritable 
mine of information on all things apper- 
taining to the forthcoming fashions. 
‘““ Everything for Ladies’ Wear ”’ is the title 
and let it be remembered that it will be 
sent gratis and post free on application 
provided the name of THE TATLER is 
mentioned. Pictured are the newest 
aspects of the “ Russellia”’ corsets, which 
range in price from 4s. 113d. to 35s. 9d. 
Wonderful value is represented in Model 
621; itis made of the finest white coutil, 
is cut rather low in the bust, and it gives 
an easy natural poise to the body with 
perfect outline. It is moderately priced at 
21s. 9d., post free in the United. Kingdom. 
There is a wonderful fascination, too, 
about the morning wrappers. Standing 
out with special prominence are those 
carried out in haircord muslin decorated 
with Valenciennes lace edging and 
ribbon for 14s. 1ld. Japanese crépe 
cotton kimonos in plain colours prettily 
embroidered in white are 4s. 113d. 
Note, these prices are post free to 
any address in the United Kingdom. 
A slight idea of the bargains to 
be obtained in underwear may be 
gleaned from the following facts: 
Mull night-dresses decorated with lace 
and ribbons are 4s. 114d.; nainsock 
camisoles, charmingly trimmed, are 
2s. 62d.; and quilted satin bedroom 
slippers are ls. 112d. 
* * * 
The Hair Must be Fed. 
jus at this time of the year a 
frequent complaint is, “Oh, my 
hair is coming out in handfuls!” 
The reason why it falls out is that 
it is literally starving after the rigors 
of the winter. Nature’s own power of 
supplying nutriment to the roots has been 
interrupted or suspended. If, therefore, 
the hair is to be saved it must be 
artificially assisted by a suitable food. 
To prevent the tresses falling out and to 
them to health, abundance, and 
there is nothing better than the 
4 hair tonic. It is a real food, 
se function is to bring about quickly 
e rejuvenation and preservation of the 
It provides nourishment to the hair 
, and, by stimulating and aiding nature 
combat any existing weakness, the hair 
is gradually restored to a natural and 
healthy condition. Owing to the wonderful 
antiseptic and cleansing properties of 
Tozana it will be found that after a faz 
period of trial dandruff and scurf will be 
positively eliminated. This hair tonic is 
sold by all stores and chemists in 2s. 
bottles, or a generous trial bottle can be 
obtained post free for 1s. from the Tozana 
Perfumery Company, Tozana House, 
King’s Cross, together with an interesting 
booklet treating of the care of the hair. 
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The reason for the smiling face— 


—A flask of — 


HORLICK’S 


MALTED MILK 
Lunch Tablets 


in his haversack enables the Soldier 


to reinforce his energy and strength 
on a long march. He smiles most 
when he feels fit, and these concen- 
trated Food Tablets rapidly feed 
the system and prevent fatigue. 
Thousands of men on active service 
have found them invaluable, so send 
your friend a liberal supply, and 
he, too, will smile his satisfaction. 


We will send post free to ANY address a 
flask of these delicious and sustaining food 
tablets and a neat vest pocket case on re- 
ceipt of 1/6. 
be particular to give his name, regimental 


If the man is on active service 


number, regiment, brigade and division. 


Of all Chemists and Stores, in convenient pocket 
flasks, 1/- each. Larger sizes, 1/6, 2/6 and 11/- 


Liberal Sample sent post free for 3d. in stamps 


THE TATLER 


ie: 


versmiths Company l= - 


JEWELLERS TO H.M. THE KING 


Easter Souvenirs. 


e[ HOSE desirous of making gifts at Easter 

should visit the Goldsmiths and Silversmiths 
Company's Showrooms at 112, Regent Street and 
inspect the many useful presents displayed there. 


A most comprehensive stock including Crosses, 
Crucifixes, Charms, Lockets, etc., affords full 
opportunity for choice. 


1139 


1142 
Fine quality Pearl Cross Fine Gold Cross, Plain, £1 5 O 
£4 100 


Engine turned, £1 9 6 


8411 
Fine Gold Locket 


8316 
Fine Gold Locket, watch opening, 
£1 17 6 


Engine turned, £2 5 O 


1143 
Fine Gold Cross, Plain, £2 0 0 
Engine turned, £2 5 O 


There are special articles carefully selected and 

approved for those needing gifts for men on 

Service in stock. These can be dispatched 
direct if desired. 


112, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 


2 Bt Ro. The All British 


— ANY ADAIR GANESH. . . 
ay: PREPARATIONS 
} 2 92, NEW BOND ST., LONDON. cx:.2"2"%so 


; ig 5, RUE CAMBON, PARIS: 557, FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
oC cqpe 


- 4 py Patent Ganesh Chin Strap removes double chins, 
THE MED” 


restores lost contours, and takes away lines running 


from nose to mouth, 21/6 and 25/6. 


Ganesh Eastern Oil is the best skin food and muscle producer in the world. Will cf itself 
remove lines, fill out kollows, and give back life and elasticity to the skin, 5/6, 10/6, 30/6. 


4 - : a 
Ganesh Diable Skin Tonic closes the pores, strengthens and whitens the skin, and enables it to 
withstand change of temperature. Also a splendid wash for the eyes, 5/6, 7/6, 10/6, 21/6. | 
; c 

@ 


Ganesh Eastern Lily Lotion, made in three colours, is a liquid powder, perfectly safe, and 


a great skin beautifier, 5/6, 7/6, 10/6. 


Ganesh Eastern Cream keeps the skin soft and fine, contains a little of the Oil, and is made 
up to suit all skins, 3/6, 6/6, 10/6. 
ADVICE GRATIS. WRITE FOR FREE BOOK. 


An Elegant Shoe 


T= is one of the most elegant shoes in the 


Lotus range. There is an air about it, 
something dignified and gracious at the 
same time, that suggests English style and 
taste—as distinct from any foreign influence—at its 
best and truest. In this shoe the foot looks slim 
and distinguished, of delicate arch and graceful 
modelling. The paste and platinum ornament, too, 
simple and yet striking in design, adds the last 
exquisite note to the whole effect. Indeed, 
under the fluting hem of the new gowns 
of this season the shoe will make as suc- 
cessful a picture as heart can wish for. 


Letters 


Lotus Ltd, Stafford 


Manufacturers of Delta and 
Lotus Shoes. 


Lotus 19/6 


Made ina wide range of sizes 
and obtainable everywhere. 
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FAMOUS REGIMENTS—continued. 


inexcusable if, knowing what I did, I had not stopped the 
enemy there; and I should have stopped him entirely if it had 
not been for the blunders of the Portuguese general commanding 
in the north, who was prevented by a small French patrol from 
sending Trant by the road by which he was ordered to march.” 
Busaco was, in fact, a delaying action, and it is quite unnecessary 
to now labour the point of its importance. 


* * * 


‘The part which the 88th bore in repelling Reynier’s division, 
which threatened the light division under Craufurd, is 
historic. The story 
of the attack on 
the French from 
the rocks on the 
right has often 
been told. The 
Connaught’ Ran- 
gers in their ad- 
vance on_ that 
seemingly im- 
pregnable position 
were exposed to 
the deliberate aim 
of practised marks- 
men, ranged rank 
above rank under 
the good cover 
which the rocks 
afforded. The 
French defended 
themselves with 
more than usual 
desperation, for 
they were aware 
that escape was 
impossible, and 
they had no alter- 
native between 
their assailants’ 
fire and _ being 
hurled headlong 
off the rocks on 
which they had 
established them- 
selves. Twenty 
minutes, however, 
sufficed to decide 
the question and 
tore eva.cyhes the 
veteran heroes of 
Marengo and 
Austerlitz that 
with every ad- 
vantage of position 
on their side they 
must yield to the 
Rangers. of 
Connaught. 
* * 


his was cer- 
tainly one of 
the most brilliant 
achievements of 
the whole cam- 
paign,and obtained 
special recommen- 
dation from the 
Iron Duke, who, 
after this action, 
went up to Lieut.- 
Colonel Wallace 
and said, ‘I never 
saw a more gallant 
charge than that just now made by your regiment,” and in his 
public despatches he repeated the expressions of approbation 
which he had used on the battlefield. 


* * * 


Fuentes d’Onor, the battles of the Pyrenees, Nive, Nivelle, 

Orthes, are names which are almost sufficiently eloquent 
of themselves. With regard to the battle honour, ‘‘ Pyrenees,” 
which the Connaughts now bear upon their standards, up till 
1830 they were not allowed to include this particular decoration. 
The omission occurred in consequence of the officer who com- 
manded the regiment during the operations in the Pyrenees not 


Our picture depicts Mr. F. Straker’s View Law (F. Jones up) returning to “scale 
winning a splendidly-contested race from Mr. Raphael’s Lord Annandale by three-q 
of a length. Inset is a portrait of J. S. Bramley, who trained View Law. 


having received the medal for that service, perhaps owing to 
an accident or a clerical error; and as Sir Thomas Picton, who 
commanded the 3rd Division on that occasion, had been killed 
at Waterloo, the requisite form of decoration for honours of 
this description could not be procured, and the commander-in- 
chief did not therefore feel himself justified in departing from 
the general rule which had been established. This injustice, 
however, was long ago remedied, and it is well that this was so, 
because the Connaughts so well deserved it for the gallant part 
which they took in those arduous battles which finally drove the 
French out of Spain. 
% * 
A\ fter the Pen- 
* ~ insula the next 
campaign in which 
they took part was 
the Crimea. They 
were at the pass- 
age of the Alma, at 
the Soldiers’ Battle 
at Inkermann, and 
in the trenches at 
Sevastopol. They 
were in the first 
Boer War in South 
Africa and in the 
great South Afri- 
can War of 1899— 
1902. They formed 
part of the column 
which relieved 
Ladysmith. It was 
the Irishman’s 
battle at Pieter’s 
Hill which effectu- 
ally opened the 
gates to the re- 
lieving force, aided 
though it was by 
the gallant sortie 
of the garrison, 
which is _ better 
known as _ the 
battle of Waggon 
Hill. The Con- 
naught Rangers 
were amongst the 
first troops to go 
to France in the 
present campaign, 
and it is totally 
unnecessary to 
say that they have 
borne themselves 
as gallant Irish- 
men only know 
how to do. That 
which they did at 
Busaco they will 
do again. | 
* * 

An Ornamental 
rame and an 


’ Appeal. 
veryone at 
ne who 


has friend or 
ive fighting in 


welcome the new 
* Alliance Sou- 
venir ”’ (Scopes 
and Co.), which is 
a very beautifully 
colour - printed mount in which a space is left in the centre 
for the insertion of the soldier’s photograph. Part of the profits 
of this artistic souvenir go towards the Belgian Fund. We are 
sure that every reader of THE TATLER will respond to the ap- 
peal made by the Hon. Mrs. Anstruther at 22, Earl Street, West- 
minster, for books and magazines for soldiers in camps and in 
the trenches. The demand is enormous, the supply so small. 
* * * 

Worea reproducing the photograph of “O” Company, Royal 

Staff College, in our issue of March 10 we unfortunately 
omitted to. mention that it was from a photograph by Clark 
and Co., Sandhurst Studio, Camberley. 


AT LINCOLN—THE WINNER OF THE HANDICAP , i ur army — will 
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